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ARMS AND THE MAN 

ACT I 

Ni^t: A ki/s iedchamier in Bulgaria, in a small amnear the 
Drogjamm Pass, hat in Novanher in the year 1885 . Through an 
open window with a Sale balcony a peak of the Balkans, wmdttjuUy 
white and heaudfid in the starlit snow, Mepu m^^se at hand, 

jhalf thtc^ Viermese. Above the head of the led, which stands a^dnst 
Ka hale wall cutting off the l^t hand comer of the room, is a painted 
wooden shrine, bbu and gold, mtk an ivory image of Christ, and a 
Behthanging bekreitinapiereedmetalhallsuspendedhyAreeehains.- 
The prinapal seat, placed towards the other side of the room and 
opposiu the window, is a Turkic ottoman. The counterpane and 
han^s of the bed, the window eurtans, Ae Uttle carpet, and aU Ae 
ornamental textile Jabries in the room are o riental and eoreepus : the 
paper on Ae walls is ocddental and paltry. The washstand, agtdnst 
Ae wall an the side nearest the ottoman and window, consists tf an 
enamelled iron basin wiA a pail beneath it in apainted metal frame, and 
a dnglh tawd onAerrdlat Ae side. The dressing table, between Ae 
bed and Ae window, is a common pine table, covered wiA a cloth of 
mat^ colors, wiA an expendve tc^ mirror on it. The door ism the 
side nearest Ae'bed} and Acre is a chest of drawers between. This 
Aest 0 / drawers is also covered by a variegated native chA; and m 
it there isapile tf paper backed novels, a box of chocolate creams, and 
a miniature easel wiA a large photograph of an extremely handsome 
officer, whose hffy bearing and mimetic ghmce can be fib even from 
Aeportrrdu The room is Kghted by a candle m the chest of drawers^ 
and another on the Aessing table wiA a box tf matches beside b. 

The window is daorwise and stands wide open. Outside, a 
pair of wooden shutters, opening outwards, also stand open. On Ae 
balcony a young lady, intensdv conscious of Ae romantic beauty 
Aetttglu , and of the fact that her ownyouA and beauty are part of it , 
iTgafi^ at the stun^ Balkans. She is in her n^higo^ well covered 
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by a long mantle offurs^ worthy on a moderate estimate^ about three 
times the furniture of her room. 

Her reverie is interrupted by her mother^ Catherine Petkoffy a 
woman overfor^^ imperiously energetic^ with magnificent black hair 
and ^eSf who might be a very splendid specimen of the wife of a 
' mountain farmer^ but is determined to be a Viennese lady^ and to that 
Xend wears a fashionable tea gown on all occasions. 

J TUp 

CATHERINE [entering hastily^ full of good Raina! [5^6 

pronounces it Rah^cena^ with the stress on the ce]. Raina! [She goes 
to the bed^ expecting to find Raina there]. Why, where — ? [i?<ri/za 
boks into the room]. Heavens, child! are you out in tlie night air 
instead of in your bed? You’ll catch your death. Louka told me 
you were asleep. 

RAINA [ dreamily] I sent her away. I jyanted.to bc,alon e. -The 
s tars are so beautifu l! What is the matter? 

cjSierine. Such news! There has been a battle. 

RAINA \her eyes dilating] Ah! [5Ac comes eagerly to Cathcrin^, 

CATHERINE. A great battle at Slivnitzal A victory 1 And it ^-as 
won by S ergius . 

RAINA [iwtA a cry of delight] ! J Thty embrace rapturously] Oh, 

mother! [Then^ with sudden ansdety] Is fatlier safe? 

CATHERINE. Of-couise: he sends me the news. Seigius is tlie 
hero of the hour, the idol of the regiment. 

RAJNA. Tell me, tell me. Howwas it? [Ecstatically] Oh, mother! 
mother! mother! pulls her mother doum on the ottoman^ and 
they kiss one another frantically], 

CATHERINE [with surging enthusiasm] You cant guess liow 
splendid it is. A cavalry charge! tliink of that! He defied our 
Russian commanders — acted without orders — led a charge on his 
own responsibility — headed it himself — ^was the first man to 
sweep through their guns. Cant you see it, Raina: our gallant 
splendid Bulgarians widi their swords and eyes flashing, thunder- 
ing down like an avalanche and scattering die wretdied Serbs and 
their dandified Austrian officers like chaff. And you! you kept 
Sergius waiting a year before you would be betrothed to liim. Oh, 
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if you have a drop of Bulgarian Mood in your veins, you will 
worship him when he comes back. 

baina. What will he care for my poor little worship after die 
acclamations of a whole army of heroes? But no matter: I am so 
happy! so proud! [Jjie risu and walks about exdtedly\. It proves 
diat ^ our ideas were real after alL 
CA NE [md^gnaRi^] Our ideas real! What do you mean? 
RAiNA. Our ideas of what Sergius would do. Our patriotism. 
Our heroic ideals. I sometimes used to-doubt.wh edier they 


BgwaiwM 


tomising. 

RAINA. W dl, it came into my head just a: 

she was holding me in 





^ NE. A poor figure! Shame on you! The Serbs have 
Austrian officers who are just as dever as the Russians; but we 
have beaten them in every battle fiir all diat. 

RAINA [laaghbig and sm^gUng against her moAer\ Yes: I was 
only a prosaic little coward. Oh, to think diat it was all true! that 
Sergius is just as splendid and noble as he looks! that dm world 
^Uy a glorious world for women who i 


wno can act Its romance! .What hanomess! what unsoeakablet 

fuSGSSn 

7/5gr are intempted by the amy of Lauka, a handsome proud 
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■ihe bolt’s gone.* 

RAiNA[witi £gni^, reproving hef[ Thanks, Louka; butwe must 
do Tidiat we are told. {Louka makt?iP AnjwffsI. ^M d n i^t. 

LOUKA rc areferr/y l Goodnight ]Shegoes outf Iwaggerwg ]. J* ^ 
Rma, I^t alone, takes off her Jur cloak and throws Jt on the 
ottoman. Then she goes to the chest of drawers, and adores the por- 
trait there withfeeUs^s that are Beyond all esqiressitm. She does not 
lass it or press it to her breast, or shew it ai^ mark of bodUy tffec-^ 
uaii but she takes it in her hands and elevates it. Eh a priestess. ^ 
RAiNA [looldng yp^atjhe Ij^l^nm^ erbe^m ^ o r dw 

of you any mor^ [S« 

ph^ it reverently. Then she sdeets a novel from the Ettk pile of 
bocks. She turns over the leaves dreattuly ; finds her page; turns the 
book inside out at its and, with a \appy sigh, gets into bed and pre^, 
pares to read herself to sleep. But bffore abandomng herself to fiction, 
she raises her eyes once more, thmking of the blessed reali^, and 
mumms] My heiol my herol yx^ 7,o,,<ia 
A Sstant shot breah the quiet of the night. She starts, listening; 
and two more shots, much nearer, fbUow, startling her so that she 
scrambles out of bed, and hastily blows out the candle on th chest if 
drawers. Then, putting herfin^s in her ears, she runs to the dresting 
table. Haws out the li^ there, and hurries back to bed in the dirk, 
nothing being visible but the gEmmer of the Eght in the pierced bail 
bfbre the image, and the starlight seen through the slits at the top if 
the shutters. The firing breaks out again; there is a startSng fi^ade ( 
quite close at hand. Whilst it is stiE echoing, the shuttm dis- 
appear, pulled open from without; and for an instant the rectangle 
tf snowy starEght flashes out with the Eaure of a man silhouetted i n 
Hack upon it. T he shutters dose imme£ately; and ihe mm is ^k 
But the sUence is now broken by the sound c f jwam^^ TMn 
dtere is a scratch; and the flame of a match is seen in the middle tf 
the room. 

RAINA [crouching on the bed\ Who’s there? [The natch is out 
instantly]. Who’s there? Who is diat? 

A man’s voice [in the darkness, subduedfy, but threateningly] 

Sh— sh! Pont call out; or youll be shot Be good; and no harm 
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Ids revoher<ttse keeping together the tom nans of the hhie tunic 
of a Seritan ardllerv ofReer. A ll that the can&Bght and his un- 
' washed wikeir^t con£tton make it pessibk to tSscem is that he is of 
middSng stature and undutingidshedi^pearance, with strong neck aid 
shoulders, rountEsh obstinate looking head covered wiA short crisp 
broK(e curls, dear gtdek eyat and good brows and mmiA, hopeUs^ 
prosaic nose like that of a strong minded holy, om soldurBh 
carriage and energetic tn^m^aridvmk^ Ids wits about Idm in 
spite of his desperate t SeStMifent fwm'wM a sense of die humor cf 
it, without, however, die least intention of trifling with it or throwing 
awt^achance. Ba^ordngupwhat he canguessahoutBaina: her age, 
her social posidon, her character, and the extent to which she is 
frightened, he continues, more poHtdy hut still most detenrdnedy] 
Excuse my disturbing you; but you ncognize my uniform? Serb 1 
If I’m cau^t I shall be Idlled. [Meaacingfy] Do you understand 
that? 


RAJNA. Yes./ 

THE . Well, I dont intend to get killed if I can help it. [StiU 

more fimddabfy] Do you understand that? [He locks the door 


gidcHy ha pdetiy\. 

BAINA [&didnjuliy\ I suppose not, [5Ae draws herself ip 
,superUy, and looks 1dm stndght in the face, adding, with cutting 
emphasis] S ome soldiers. I know, are afraid to die . 
y .^THE MAN [with grim goodhumor] All of them, dear lady, all of 
'dim, believe me. It is Now,if 


BAINA [cutting him short] You •will shoot me. How do you 
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know that I am afraid to die? 

THE UAN \aammgly\ Ah; but suppose I dont shoot you, what// 
will happen theu? A lot of your cavalrywill burst into ifaispret Q^ 
r oom of Yonis and slaughto me here a pig; for I'll fi^t like a 

demon: th^ shant get me into the street to amuse themselves 
with: I know what t^ are. A re you prepared to recdvedMt so rt 
o f company in your present undress? [ZZomo, auldenfyconscumoj 
her t^tffnvn, insAictiyely shrinks, and gathers it more closdy 
data her neck. He watches her, and adds, pittlessly\ Hardly present- 
able, eh? \She turns to the ottoman. He raises his pistol instantly, 
and enes[ Stop! saps\. Where are you going? 

RAINA [wirA deified patience] Only to get my doaL^'^^'^'^ 

THE lunf patsinpswifilv to the ottoman and snatchin g ^iloalq 
A good idea! I’l l keep the doak; and youll take ca re that no- 
body comes in and sees you without it This is a bettn weapon 
thairdie't€vdlw:’di? [ He throws' the puSTdown on tie ottom an]. 

RAINA [revolteJl] It is not the weap^ of a gendema^ 


THE HAN. It’s good euough for a man with only you to stand 
between lum and death. \As Aeyhtk at one another for a moment, 
JSaina hardly able to heSeve that eyen a Serbian officer can be so 
tytdeaUy and selfohly unchivalTOu s, ^^^ i ^sap rtled by a sharp 
fusillade in the street. The chiS of irnrmntM^SMKhushes the marls 
mce as he adds] Do you hear? If you are going to bring those 
bladctniard s me you shall receive diem ks you are. 

Clamor aanasturbance. The pursuers in the street batter at the 
house door, shouting Open the door! Open die door! Wake up, 
ynll you! A man servands voice calls to diem angrily Jhm within 
This is Major Pedtoff’s house: you cant come in here; hut a re- 
newal of the clamor, and a torrent of blows on the door, end with his 
kmng a cAooi dawn widi a clank, foUawed bf a rusk of heavy foot- 
steps and a din cf ■ iphant yells, domina^ at last fy the voice of 
Catherine, indignantly addressing an officer with Wl^t does this 
mean, sir? Do you know wl^ you are? The noise subsides 
suddenly. 

LOUEA [outside, bucking at the bedroom door] My lady! my 
lady! get up quick and open the door. If you dont they will break 
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it down. 

Tht fiigidve throws tqt Us head with the gesture cfa man who 
sees that it is all over with Um^ and drops Me manner he has been 
ttssunm^ to indmidam Rama. 

THE MAN [sineerdy and UnM^ No us^ dear: Fm done for. 
\Flm^gdieclocdi to Aer] Quick! w rap vom sdf u p: diew ea?ming. 

HAINA. Oh, thank you. [She wr^ ^selj ip witn manse reS^. 

THE MAN [between his teeth] Dont mention it 

HAINA [onxrour/y] What will yon do? 

THE [grim/y] The fiist man in will find out Keep out of 
the way; and dont look. It wont last long; but it will not he nice. 
[ffe draws Us sahre and faces the door, waiting]. 

HAINA [in^ttlsively] Til help you. PU save you. 

THE MAN. You cant 

HAINA. I can. PU hide you. [She drags Urn towards the window]. 
Here! behind the 'ns. 

THEMAN[y£e/<£i;^A 0 ^^Thers just half a diance, if you keep 
yourJhead . tie aA 4teouu. mrvKe 

HAINA [t&awing the curtain l^re him] S-sh! [She males fir the 
ottoman]. 

THE MAN [putting out Us head] Remember — 

HAINA [riouii^ back to Um] Yes? 

^ . THE MAN. — nine soldiers,outof.^ jicJioro fools , v'* 
^I^^NA. Oh! [54« draws the curtain angrily bfire him]. 

. THE MAN [looking out at the other side] If diqr find me, I promise 
^ou a fi^t: a devil of a fight 

stanyw at Um. He disappears hastily. She takes of her cloak, 
and throws it across the fiat <f the bed. Then, mth a sletpy, disturbed 
air, she opens the door. Louka enters exciteify. 

LOUKA. One of those beasts of Serbs has been seen climbing up 
the waterpipe to your balcony. Our men want to search for him; 
and diey are so wild and drunk and furious. [She makes fir the 
odor side of the room to get as fiafiom the door as /«M«We]. My 
lady says you are to dress at once, and to — [She sees Me revolver 
fying on the ottoman, and stops, petr'fied]. 

HAINA [of if annoyed at Uing disturbed] They shall not search 
lO 
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here. Why have they been let in? 

CATHERINE [eommff in iastily^ Raina, darling: are you safe? 
Have you seen anyone or heard anything? 

PATKA. I heard the shooting. Su^y the soldiers vnll not dare 
come in here? 

CATHERINE. I have found a Russian ofEcer, thank Heaven: he 
knows Sergius. [Sjiea/ang through tht door to someone outside\ Sir: 
will you come in now. My dau^ter vdll recdve you. 

A young Busstan affieer, in Bulgarian wiifirm, enters, sword in 
hand. 


OEEICER \imth soft fiSne poEteness and st^ miUtaiy carriage] 
Good evening, gradous lady. 1 am sorry to intrude; but diere is a 
Serb hiding on ^e balcony. Will you and the gracious lady your 
mo^ please to withdraw whilst we search? 

RAIMA jpeulandY ] Nonsense^ sin you can see that there is no' 
one on the balcony. [Slis throws the shutters wide open and stands 
with her hack to the curtain where the man is hidden, pointing to the 
rtumSt lalcany. A couph of shots are fired right under the window; 
and a buSet shatters the gl^s opposite Baina, who winks and gasps, 
but stands her ground} whilst Catherine screams, and the afjicer, mA 
a cry o/ Take care t rushes to the balcony ]. ^ 

THE OFFICER [off the bolsony, shouting savagdy down to the 
street] Cease firing there, you fools : do you hear? Cease firing, 
damn youl \He ^ares dawn for a moment} then turns to Baina, 
trying to resume his poEte manner]. Could anyone have got in 


THE OFFICER [oR^doM^, coming bax^mto room] Your 
tv dghbora have didr bpads so ij iH nf nma pniyReAn that iheylee 
t ^ everywhere. [PoEtely] Gradous lady: a thousand pardons. 
Goodnight {Militaiy bow, whidi Bmna returns coldly. Another to 
Catherine, who fidlows him out]. 

Baina closes the shutters. She turns and sees Louka, who has been 
watching Ae scene curiousfy. 

haina.^ Dont, leave my. mother,J.ouka,.untiLthe.soldiers_go 
away. 
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iMiika ghmces at Raina, at the ottoman, at the atrtan) then 
purses her Ups secreuvely, laughs insolently, and goes out. Raina, 
l^My offended by Ms demonstration, ffUrms her to the dow, and 
shuts it behind her with a slam, lading it violently. The man im- 
mediate^ steps out from behind the curtain, sheoMng his sabre. 
Then, £smissing the danger from his mind in a bumessSke wcy, 
he comes tffaily to Raina. 

THE MAH. A narrow shavef Snt a miss is as good as a mile. Dear 
young lady: your servant to die death. I wish for your sake I had 
joined the Bulgarian army instead of the other one. I am not a 
native Serb. 


RAINA ]hmighd^ No: you are one of die Austrians who set the 
Serbs on to rob us of our national liberty, and who officer their 
army for them. We hate them! 

^ THE . Austrian! notLDonthateme,dpryounglady.Iam 
a Swiss, dghting merely as a professionat^ldier . yoindjhe 
S ttbs because diey came fiisr pn road from SwiSerknd. Be 
^mKousT youve beaten iis Hollow. -J 
^‘Mina. Have I not been generous? 

' THE . Noble! Heroic! But Tm not saved yet This parti- 
cular rush will soon pass throu^; but the pursuit will go on all 
ni^t by fi g and s sj must t^e my chance to get off in a quiet 
interval. [PSasantfy] Youclc^rnind my waiting just a minute or 
two, do you? 

jujtjjilputtingonhermost gmteel socie^manner] Oh, not at all 
Wont you sit down? fobatul . 

THE Thanks. {He sits on the foot of the bed]. 

Raina walks with studied e^m^to the ottoman and sits dam. 
Utfortunately she sits on the ptstH, and jumps up widi a shriek. The 
man, aU nerve s^ d^ ^ a frightened horse to the other side of the 


THE ^rritdb^ Dont fii^ten me like that What is id 
RAINA. Your revolver! It was staring that officer in die fece all 
die time. What an escape! 

THE [vexed’Ot bang unnecessarily terrified] Oh. is dlM all? 
RAINA [staring at him radter super adoasit as 'sKe cbhcetves a 
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poorer and poorer opimon of Mm, mdfids pnporamatefy more and 
more at her ease] I am sony I fii^tened you. [She takes up the 
mitolandhands it to hiirA. Pmv take it to protect yourself aganst 

Jjg. 

THE [grituiittg wearily at the sarcasm as he takes the pistol] 
No use^ dear young lady: tberes nothing in it. I^s not loaded. [He 
makes a grimace and drops it &paraging^ ^ m to_ h is^ r^^^ 

RAIMA. Load it by all means. 

THE UAN^ Ive no unition. What use are cartridges in 
b atde? I alw ays ci^.phocolate,instead; and I' lflusHeaTBe 'Bst 
cake of h^n^ ^ W « ^ 

RAIMA \ emtraeedin her most cherished ideals of manho od] Choco- 
late! Do you stuff your pockets -with sweets— like a s^oolboy 
—even in die field? 

THE MAN [grinning] Yes: isnt it contemptible? [Hungrily] I wish 
I had some now. 

RAIMA. Allow me. ^ ^ 

drasaers, and returns wiA Ae bw of ctmJ^oi^mhwMnd^isa 
sorry I have eaten diem all except thrae. [We t^ers him the box]. 

1HE MAM [ravenous^ Youie an angel! [He gabbles the contencr]. 
Creams! DeUdous! [He looks amdattsfy to see whether there are 
any more. There are none: he can onfy scrape Ae box wiA his jmgers 
and tuckdmm^hfn that nourishment u exhausted he accepts the 
i nerittdU wtA pathetic goodhumor, and scys, wiA gratefid emotion] 
Bless you, dear lady! You can always tell an old soldier by die 
i nside of his holsters and cartridge boxes . The young ones carry 
^Jls and cartridges: the old ones . g rub.yrhank you. \He hands 
baA the box. She snatches it corttenytuausy^m him and Arows it 
away. Heshies agon, as if she had meant to sttikehini]. U^l Dont 
do diings so suddenly, gradous lady. It’s mean to revenge your- 
self because I fn^tened you just now. 

RAIMA [hftt^ F righten me! Do you know, sir, that diou^ I 
a m only a woman, Idiink I am at heart as braved you. 

THE MAN. I dioulddiink so. Yon havnt been under feTor thr ee 
d ays as I have. I can stand two days without shewing it much: hut 

13 



RAINA [/ier tyes Mttrng as she raises her clasped hands ecstade- 
ally\ Yes, first Onel the biavKt of the biavel 

MAN Iprosaiad^ Hml you should see the poor devil 
pt&g at his horse. 

RAIMA. Why should he pull at his horse.^ 
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THE MAN [im/wttenf of so stupid a joeftion] It's running away 
with him, of course; do you suppose the fellow wants to get there 
before die others and be killed? Then diey all come. You can teU 
the young ones by their wildness and thdr slashing. The old ones 
come bunched up under the number one guard: they know that 
theyre mete projectile s, and .^t if s no use trying to fi^t. The 
wounds are mostly broi^Mees, froin the horses c annonin g 
t ogethe r. tJW 4^*^. 

RAiNA UghI But I dont believe the first man is a coy^. I 
know he is a heroV" 

THE {goodhmnoredfy] Thats what jroud have said if youd 

seen the first man in the ch^e today. /jfr jL^if/ ^ . ,^ . 

RAINA [breathless, firffving him everything] Ah, I Imew itl Tell 
me. Tell me about him. 

^TEE. . He did it like an op eratic tenor. A regular handsome 
Mow, with flashing eyes and l ovelv moustad ie. shouting his| 
war-cry and charging like Don Quixote at the windmills. We didt 

RAINA. You dared to laupil ' 

THE .Yes; but when the sergeant ran up as white as a sheet, 

and told us theyd sent us the wrong ammunition, and that we 
couldnt fire a round for the next ten minutes, we laughed at the 
other side of our moudis. I never felt so sick in my life; though 
Ive been in one or two very tight places . And I hadri^ gyai^a 
revolvercarttidge; onlychocolate. We’d no ^y^eSfn6^g?0f 
course, they just cut us to bits. And there was Don Quixote 
flourishing li^ a druni majo r, drinking he’^mi^ hejjCT i^t 
thing ever known,'wlinSShe oi^t to be commmSiflMfor 
Of all the fools ever let loose on a field ofbatde, that man must be, 
the very maddest He and his re^ment simply^ committed suidde;, 
only the pistol missed fire: thats all. ; 

HAINA [dupdymunded, but steadfast^r^^UMTiAals] Indeed^lj 
Would you know him a gain ff you saw him? 

the man. Shall I ever forget himl 

SheagfdnffKs to the chest of drawers. He watches her with avague 
hope that she tmy have somethb^ more for him to eat. She takes the 
*5 



ARMS AND THE MAN 
portrait from its stand and brings it to Aim. 

RAIMA. That is a photograph of Ae gentleman—the patriot and 
hero— to whom I am betrotlied.'^^l. 

TOE MAN [recogmiing it with a jAoot] I’m really very sorry. 

again]' Yes: tfaats Don Quixote: not a 
Iaugh\ 

RAIMA \3mekly[ Why do yon lau^? 

THS MAM [apologeae, but sail greatly ttddei[ I didnt langh ^ I 
assure you. At least I didnt mean to. But when I think of him 
charging the windmills and imagining he was doing the finest 
thing — \Ht chokes with suppressed laughtex[. , 

RAIMA [stemfy] Give me back the portrait, sir. / " 

IBS iitAN [i w'fA sincere remors e^ Of course. Certainly. I’m real ly 
v ery sorr y. [He hands her die picture. She deliberately kisses it and 
looks him straight in the face h^ore returning to the chest of drawers 
,to replace it. HefiOows her, apologiiing]. Perhaps Fm quite wron g, 
•you know: no douk I am. Most likely he had got xrind of di e 
ife artridee busines s someliow; and knew it a safe job . 
^^IMA. T hat is to sav.J tejyas.a^itet ender and a cowa rdl You 
did not date say that brfore. 

IHE MAN [with a comic gesture of devoir] It’s no use, dear lady: 
I cant make you see it from the professional point of ■view. [As he 
turns away to get back to the ottoman, a couple of distant shots 
threaten renewed rrouA/e]. 

RAIMA [sternly, as she sees him listening to the sAatr] So much the 
better for youl 

THE MAN [turning] How? 

RAIMA. You are my enemy; and you ate at my me^. What 
would I do if I were a professional soldier?ji Ly^^f ^jvi^ 

THE MAN. Ah, true, dear youi^ lady: yoirife&lways right. I 
know how good youve been to me: to my last hour I shall re- 
member those t hree chocolate creams . It was unsoldierly; but it 
was angelic. 

RAIMA [coldly] Thank you. And now I •will do a soldierly thing. 
You cannot stay here after what you have just said about niy 
' li 
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fiitott husband; but I will gp out on die balcony and see whether 
you to dimb down into the street [She turn to the 

madaw\. 

THE [dating cdtntenance^ Down that waterpipe! Stop! 
Wait! I cant! I darenti The vetyjhqugjit of it mates me giddy . I 


iuptst dgectton\. 

baina [t Ssarmed fy j«‘ty] Come: dont be didieaitened. [.SAe 
mops aver Kim almonmaxemall/: he shakes Ms heai[. Oh, you are 
a very poor aokher: a chocolate.cream-soldie tl Crae, dieer up! 
it talms less courage to climb dgtm than to captimeViemem- 
' JMJU 

UAN [dreamfy, h^hyhervoiee^ No: capture only means 
death; and death is sleep: oh, sleep, deep, sleep, undistuihed 
sleep! Climbing down die pipe means doing something— exert- 
ing myself— thinidng! Death toi times over first (< mma e&}v4 
iLiOtA. [so/i^ and wotutemgly, catching the rkydm of his weari- 
ness] Are you as sleepy as tbt^ 

THE . Ive not had two hours undisturbed sleep smce I 
joined. I havnt closed my eyes for forty-eight hours.^/ ^ *^ 
HAINA [at her wit's end] But ’ahat am I to do with your ^ 
* THE MAN [f tqggro^ up, roused by her dtsperaiim^ Of course. 
1 must do something. [Ue shakes himself ' ptib himsdf togeders 
and speah mth raWed vigor and courage]. You see, sleep or no 


YOU Imow It must be done. WelL that pipe must 

b e got dow n: [Ae Mts himself on ike cAett] do you hear that, you 
chelate cream soldier? [He turns to the mndow], ^ a. 

EAINA [arodously] But if you fell? / ^ 

THE MAN. I dull sleep as if the stones were a fra® SiGootf 
bye. [He nukes htddfyfor the windows and his hand is on the shutter 
when there is a urrUde burst ef firing in the street beneath]. 

^ HAINA [nuAing to Aim] Stop ! [Shsmes him ruidesslyf paife 

h mjp die tpund], Theyll kill you. ' 

voun 17 


ARMS AND THE MAN ' 

rHE MAN [coolly^ but attentively] Never mind: Aissortofthin p r , 
•i s all in my da^s work. Fm bound to take my chanre . Wedsivei^ ‘ 
]^w do what I tell you. Put out the candie; sofet they sham 
s ee the light when I open tEe shutters . And laep away from die 
window, whatever you do. If diey see me theyre sure to have a 
shot at me. 

RAiNA [dining to Um] Theyre sure to see you: it’s bright moon- 
light. I’ll save you. Oh, how can you be so i ndifferen tl You want 
me to save you, dont you? 

THE MAN. I re^ly dont want troublesome. [.Sie shakes him 
in her impaaenee]. I am not indifferent^ dear young lady, I assure 
you. But how is it to be done? 

RAINA. Come away from the window. [iS^e takes hirnfaitUy 
back to the middle of the room. The moment she releases him he turns 
mechanically towards the window again. She seizes him and turns 
him backf exelaimng] Please! [He becomes motionless, like a hypno- 
tt^ed rabbit, Ids fatigue gaining fast on him. She releases him, and 
addresses him patrotmpr^y]. Now listen. You must trust to our 
hc!SPila]itv.-Yb u do not vet know in whose house you are. I a m 
a Petkoff. 

TiffiMAN. A pet what? 

RAINA [rather in£gnandy] I mean that I belong to the family of 
the Petkoffs, the ridiest and best known in our country. 

THE HAN. Oh yes, of course. I b^ your pardon. The Petkoff, 
to be sure. How stupid of me! 

s/ RAINA. Y ou know you never heard of them until this mome nt. 
How can you stoop to pretendl f* ^ ^ 

THE MAN. borgive me: I'm too tired to thinkj and the diange 
of subject was too much for me. Dont scold me. 

RAINA. I forgot It might make you cry. [He nods, quite serb 
ottsly. She pouts and then resumes her patronising rone]. I must^ 
y ou that my father holds the highe st command o f any Bulgari an 
i n our arm y. He is fprwdfyl a ^jor. 

THE MAN [pretemSng to be deeply impressed] A Major! Bless mel 
Think of tiiatl 

RAINA. You shewed great ignorance in thinking diat it was 

i8 
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necessary to dimb up to the balcony because ours is the only 
private house riiat has two lows of windows. There is a flight of 
stairs inside to get up aiSIbumTjy. ^ 

' the . Stairsl How grandl You live in great luxury indee(^ 
dear young lady. 

■Aaina. Do you know what a library i s? 

THE MAN. A library? A roomiul of books? 

RAiNA. Yes. We have one, the only one in Bulgaria. 

THE MAN. Actually a real library! 1 should like to see that. 
RAINA I tell you these things to diew you that you 

are not in the house of ignorant country folk who would kill you 
the moment tb^ saw your Serbian uniform, but among dvilized 
[people. We go to Buchares t every year for^e opera season; and ' 
i have spent a whole month in Vienna, 

THE . I saw tha^ dear youi^lad 3 ^sawat once that you, 
knew the world. 

RAINA. Have you ever seen the opera of Emarii? ^ f ^ 
THE MAN. Is that the one with the devil in it in red velvet, and a 
soldiers' chorus? ^ ^ ^ . 

RAINA [cDR(e(7^tuoiu{y'] Not 

THE MAN [st^Hi^aheavysigh o/wearmess] Then I dontknowit. 
RAINA. I thought you mi^t We remet^red the great scene 
Ivhere Emani, flying from his foes just as you are tonight, takes 

prhe noble refuses to give him up. His 
THE MAN \suicHy, waiing ta a Side] Have your people got that 
notion? fc AjUt 

r RAINA [iWcA £gi^] My mother and I can understand that 
notion, as you call it And if ins^ of threatening me with your 
pistol you did you had simply thrown yourself as a fugitive on 
our hospitality, you would have been as safe as in your fadier’s 
house. 

the man. Qjute sure? 

RAINA [tunung htr back on him in disgust] Oh, it is useless to try 
to make you understand. 

the man. Dont be angry: you see how awkward it would be 
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^or me if there was any mistake. My father is a very hos^le 
man: he keeps six hotels; bu^ couldnt trust him as far as tha t. 
■What about your father? •> 

^ RAiNA. He is away at Slivnitza fighting for hiscountry. 
jmswer for your safety. T here is my hand in pledge of it. Wi ll that 
r eassure you ? offers him her hmi\. 

^.-■the man {looking dubiously at his own hand] no ttoudtm y 

tend, de ar young lady. I must have a wash first 
/RAINA [tozie^a^ H at is very nice of y ou . I see that y nn am a 
gendema n. 

THE MAN [pujiled] Eh? 

BAiNA. You must not think I am surprised. Bulgarians of really 
I good sanding — ^people in our position— wash dieirhandsnearly 
every day. So you see I can appreciate your delicacy. You nay 
I take my hand. [5'Ae offers it again]. 

THE MAN [kissing it with his hands behind his hack] Thanks, 
gracious young lady; I feel safe at last And now would you mind 
breaking the news to your mother? I had better not stay here 
secredy longer than is necessary. 

RAINA. If you will be so good as to keep perfecdy sdll whilst I 
am away. 

THE MAN. Certainly. [He sits down on the ottoman]. 

Raina goes to the bed and wraps herself in the fitr cloak. His ryes 
close. She goes to die door. Turmngfor a last look at him, she sea 
that he is dropping off to sleep. 

VMXik [at the door] You are not going asleep, are you? [He 
murmurs inardadately: she runs to him and shakes hiiti]. Do you 
hear? Wake up: you are falling asleep. 

THE MAN. Eh? Falling aslee — ? Oh no; not die least in die 
world: I was only thinking. It’s all right: I’m wide awake. 

RAINA [severely] Will you please stand up wliile I am away. [He 
rises reluctantly]. All the time, mind. 

THE MAN [stan£ng unsteaMy] Certainly. Certainly: you may 
depend on me. 

Raina looks doubtfully at him. He smiles weakly. She goes rehie- 
tantly, turning again at the door, and almost catching him in the aa 
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(fymming. She goes out. 

THE MAN {irow^yl Sl eep, sleep, sl^ sleep , slee— [Be vmds^ 
tratlofinto a natrmuT. He wakes again wiik a shock on the pom cf 
/W&ig].WheieamD Thatswhatiwanttolmow: whereainI?Must 
keqj awake. Nothing keeps me awake exc^t danger ; remember^ 
diat: [tueu^] danger, danger, danger, dan — [tralmg off again: • 
amther e^oci] IttOieres danger? Mu^ find it \He starts off vaguely, 
round due room in search o/ft]. What am I looking for? Sleep—' 
dangei^ont know. [He stumhles against the hed\. Ah yes: now I 
know. All light now. I’m to go to bed, but not to sleep. Be sure 
not to sleep, because of danger. Not to lie down either, only sit 
down. [He sits on the led. A Uisffid es^ression comes into las face]. 
Ah! [l^A a happy si^ he sinks hack at fill length,- lifts his hoots 
into the led with a fined fffirtj and falls fist asleep instantly]. 
Catherine comes bi, followed fy Raina. 

SAiNA [looking at the ottoman] He’s gone! I left him here; 
CATHERINE. Hetel Then he must have dimbed down from 
the — 

raina [seei/^ Km] Ohl [She points], 

CATHERINE [scandafied] Wdll [She strides to da led, Raina 
fidhmng undl she is opposite her on the other side]. He’s fast 
asleq). The brutel 
raina [anedously] Shi 

I CATHERINE [shal^g Aon] Sir! ^baking him again, harder] Sirl 1 
V ihemendy, shaking very hard] Sirlll 
raina [cauhing her arm] Don^ mamma: die poor doling is i 
rom out Let him sleep. ~-- 

CATHERINE [tttttng Km go, and turning anuepA to Rmnd] The ' 
poor darling! Rainalll [.S'Ae looks sternly at her daughter]. 

The man sleeps profoundfy. 



He vearsaiivtau Bul- 
garian costume: jacket vMu^mdered borJtr, sash, wide hndtr- 
iodxrs, and decorated gSSen^^is head is shaved up to the crtm, 
giving him a high Japanese firehead. His name is Nicola. 

NICOLA. B e -wame d in tim^ Louka: mend your manners. I 
know the mistress. She is so that she'never dreoiis that any 

servant could dare be disrespectful to her; but if she once sus^cts 
that you are d^ng her, o ut you go . 'i 
LOUKA. I do defy her. I will defy her. What do I care for her? 
NICOLA. If you quarrel with the family, I never can marry you. 
It’s the same islf ^u'quarrell^ with meT 
LOUKA. You take he r part agmnst me, do you? 

NICOLA [sedatefy^ 1 shall alw^ be dependent on the good will 
of the family. When I leave thdr service and start a shop in Sofia, 
22 
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thdr custom will be half my cajdtal: their bad word would rum 

mcoiA have expected more sense from 

you, Louka. But youre young: youre young! 

LOUXA. Yes; and you like me the better for it^ dont you? But I 
know some fe^y seg^ they.wouldnt c^. to have tol^ young 
asIampt'thOT'quarrdwiA • 

NICOLA, [wid amjiaumuite ofpaion^} Do you .knc^.-wbat 
d iey w ould do.if d^ heard you talk !i^ diat? 

loml What could they do? 

NICOLA. Disda ^ you Wuntruthfiihiess. Who would believe 
any stories you told alter fhat? Who would give you another atu- 
adon? Who in this house would dare be seen speaking to you 
ever apin? How long would your father be left on his little feim? 
[5'Ae intpadeiufy draws amy de tnd of her dgaret, and stamps on 
h]. Child: you dont know the power such h^ people have over: 
die Uke of you and me when we try to rise out of our poverty 
agunst them. [He goes dose to her and lowers Ms vake[. Look at 
me, ten years in their sendee. Do you think I know no secrets? J. 
hngyuhingiihputihe mistressSrat she wo^dnt havej^ master 
k now for a h ousand levas. I know thhgs about him diat she 
wouldnt let hiim hear die last dTftir six'mondis if I blabbed diem 
to ‘her.' I Imqw^diin^ about that would break off her 
match with S^us if— " 



NICOLA [operate his aumo^^] So tfaats 3 tour litde secret, 
is iff I thought it mi^t be something like that. Well, you take my 
advice and be respectful; and make die mhtress fed diat no matter 
vhat you know or dont know, she can depend on you to hold 
your tongue and serve the ftunily ftidifully. Thats wlut they like; 
and thats how youll make mest out of them. 

LOUEA \md searchmg seorw] You have the soul of a servant 
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NicotA ]amphaxnd^ the sec^ of success in ser- 
vice. ' - 

' A loud knocJdng wok a whip handle on a wooden door is heard 
from the stable yard. 

MALE VOICE OUTSIDE. Hollo! HoIIo theiel Nicola! 

LOUEA. Master! back fnim the vrar! 

NICOLA \3imMy\ My word for it, Louka, the war's over. Off 
■vwth you and get some fresh coffee. [He runs out into the sttAk 
yari\. 

• LOUKA [as she eoUeets the coffee pot and cups on Ae trey, and 

Mqor Pedetff comes from the suAleyardjfolhwedfyNieoh. He 
is a dieerfitl, excitable, indgnificant, unpolished man of aiput 
naturally unambitious except as w his income and his importance in 
local sodey, but just now g^eady pleased with the miStaiy rank 
which the war has thrust on him as a man of consequence in his tom. 
The fever tfpbtchy patriaUsm wMch the Serbian qtimk mused in aB 
' Ae'Hii^dAw has, pulled Arough Ae^wars but he is obviotah 

\gi^u,je''/u^ain. 

FETKOFF yiointtnj' to the tabu wim hxs whip\ Breakrast out hei^’ 
eh? 


NICOLA. Yes, sir. The mistress and Miss Rainabave justgonein^ 
"^FETKOFF [sitting down and talang a roU\ i^o in and say^vi 
^(»me; and get me some iredi coffee. 

^‘IncoLA. It’s coming, sir. [He goes to Ae house door. Louha,mA 
fresh affee, a clean cup, and a brandy bottle on her trey, meets him]. 
Have you told the nustiess? 

LOUKA. Yes: she’s coming. 

Hicola goes into Ae house. Louka brings Ae affee to da talk. 
FEiKOFF. Well: the Serbs havnt run away with you, have they? 
LOUKA. No, sir. 

PEikoFF. Thats right Have you brou^t me some cognac? 
LOUKA [putdt^ the bottle on Ae tAle] Here, sir. 

FEIKOFF. Thats ri^L [He pours some into his affee]. 
Catherine, who, having at das earfy hour mack otdy a very^ 
24 




PETKOFF [over Us coffee and cigaret] I dont bdieve in going too 
iv with these modem customs. AH this washing cant be good foi 


as 


tnBuIipiu^ I dont mind a good wash once a week to keep u p my 
position; but once a day is canying the diing to a ridiculousex- 

CATHERINE. You are a barb ari m rill,. Paul J. hope you 

be haxed-vourself.^ore ali'^s e Russian officers. 

PETCOFF. 1 didmy best 1 io6k care 57et thm know that we 
have a library. 

CATElERiNE. Ah; but you didnt tell tiiem that we have an electric 
tell in i t? I have had one put up. 

PEIKOFF. "W hats an electric tell ? 

CATHEEUNE. l^ou touch a butttn; sometiiing tinkles in the 
kitchen; and tiien Nicola comes up. 

PETKOFF. Why not shout for him? 

CATHERINE. Gv ilized people never shout for their serva nts. Ive 
learnt tiiat while you were away. ' ' 

FETEOFF. Well, I’ll tell you sometiiing Ive learnt too. Gvilized 
peQ ^e dont hang out tiieir washing to dry where visitors can see 
it; soyoud better Jiave all tha t [auecatinff the cbdia on the hushs\ 
^t somewiiere els& 

CATHEMNir Oh, dials absurd . Paul; I dont believe really refin ed 
p eople notice sum thin as. 

SERGIUS ^mocking at the stable gtites\ Gate; Nicolai 

PEIKOEF. Theres Sergius. \Sh!Oumg[ Hollo, Nicolai 

CATHERINE. Oh, dont shout; Paul: it really isnt nice.' 

PEIKOFF. Boshl [He shouts louder than ^re] Nicolai 

NICOLA [typecaing at the house dter] Yes, sir. 

(■ PEIKOFF. Are you deaf? Dont you hear Major Saranoff knock- 
ing? Bring him round this way. [He pronounces tkp npmujth the 
stress on the second ^Ucdde: Sarahm^. 

• NICOLA. Yes, major. [He goes into the stable yard]. 
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Sve vp to Ms ideaks fy A" constfuent ^ical scorn for kumani^j fy 
^ JguiK ae dul^ fK to the tUuolute vaEJi^ aflus concepts and Ae 
vtmormK^^ju^ world in disregariSng tiem; iy his wineings and , 
mockeries under die sij/ig of the pety disiUtisions which every hour 
spent among men brings to his sensitive ohservifrion, he has acgidred 
die half tra^, half iroruc mr, the rnysterious mooiSness, the sug- 
gest of a strange and terrible history A has ^n othingbuf^ im-j 
dying remorse, ly which Childe Haroli^asoSmM tKegra^mHers 
of his EngBsk contemporaries. It is dear that here or nowhere is 
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Bsmtis ideal hero. Catherine is hardly less entkusiasttc about Idm 
than her doubter, and much less reserved in shelving her 
As he enters from the sudde gate, she rises ^usively to greet him. 
Pedsojf is disdncdy less dujMsed to ma/ce a fuss abou t hSn. ~ 
^FEiKOFF. Uere already, Serous! (ilad to see you. 

CATHERINE. My dear SeigiusI [She holds out both her hands[Y 
SERGIUS {Idsang them with scrupulous gallantty} My dear 
mother, if I may call you so. 

PETKOFF [drily] Mother-in-law, Sergius: moiher-in-lawl Sit 
down; and have some coffee. « 

SERGIUS. Thank you: none for me. [He gets am^ from the 
table mth a certain distaste for Pethaff's ergoyment of it, and posts 


the house]. 

CATHERINE. You look supeih. The caippaign has improved 
you, Sergius. Everybody here is mad about you. We were all 
\vild with e n thus i asm about that magnificent cavalry charge: 
SERGIUS [with grave irony] Madam: it was the cr^le.an d the 


had thdr re^ments routed on the most correct prindples of sden- 
tiiic warfare. Two major-generals got killed strictly according to 
military etiquette. The two colonels are now major-generals: and , 
I am still a simple ma jor.g£:^^^gto^.^TO^^:^ 

■ Serpus. ThessiS^I 

on your sid e; aria' they will see that justice is done you. . 

SERGiusTIt is too late. I have only waited for the peace to send 
in my resignation. 

FEIKOFF [dropping his cup inhisamaiemeni] Your tedgnadon! 
CATHERINE. Oh, you must withdraw itl 
SERGIUS [with resolute measured emphasis, folding his arms] I 
neve^wi^raw. \r .V pf 
PEisoFF [vexe^ Nowvwho could have supposed you were 
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going to do such a thing? 

SERGIUS \ynth fire[ Everyone that knew But enou^ of my- 

self and my afi^ts. How is Raina; and where is Raina? 

baima. [suJc&nfy^ coming round Ae comer of the house eaii stan£ng 
at the top qfihe steps in the jmM] Raina is here.*^'*^^^ ifeuAt 
She makes a chamung picture as th^ turn to look at her. She 
wears an underdress of pale green silk, draped wish, an overdress q/ 
dun ecru canvas emhro^ndwith gold. She is crowned with a dain^ 
eastern cap rf gold ttnseU Sereius goes impulsively to meet her. 
Podng n^lt r, d^ ^m^u her hand.- he d roj^^ad^u ly on one 


Posing regalfy , di^ pres^ ^her hand: he d r^^chsmUmu lv on one 
knee anJtisM it. 

veiK.OTe[asidetoCatherine,heatmngwithparentalpri^'PreSty, 
|isnt itf S he always appears at the right mome nt. 

i w“t, V 

ttcAetcdde,dtetumstakimwidtaheni<ftheheaJ:kehawsi 
and dots dty separate, he coming to his phce, and she going behind 
her fathers cheur. 

RAINA [stoopis^ and kissing herfadier\ Dear hitherl Welcome 
home! 

PETKOEF Ipattts^ her eA«i] My little pet girl. [He kisses her. 
She goes to the chmr left by Nicola fw Sergius, and sits dmm[. 

CA NE. And so youte no longer a soldier, Sergius. 

SERGIUS. I am no longer a soldier. S oldiering, my dear madam , 
fifisthecoward’ ■ ' • ” ’ 


SiHi 


Si 




secret of successturfigEting. Get your raeiny at a disad-. 
vantage; and never, on any account fight him on equal terms. 

PEiKOFF. They wduldnt let us mAe a fair stand-up fight of it . ■ 
However, I suppose soldiering has to be a trade like any other 
trade. 

SERGIUS. Predsely. But I have no ambition to shine as a trades- 
man; so I have taken the advice of that bagman of a captmn thatl 
settled the exchange of prisoners with us at Pirot , an^ven it up. ' 

FETKOFF. Whatl that Swiss fellow? Serguis: Iv^firathoiiyi^ 
*9 
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appear unmaidenly. The old lady was equally fiisdnated; and the 
was sent on his way in the morning, disguised in an old 
coat belonging to the master of the house, who was away at the 
___ •ICi.dSetf A(9 - ‘ 


RAiNA \nsingwtth mtrkti jiaia/wewT Y^irJife ui'die-caii]^ has^ 
made you c oarsl .*iSer6dus. I did not mnlc^^iir^uld have jsr 
pe^d'll^altbty before me. [5Xe aims aw^ 

CA.THEBINE \alsa rising] She is rights Sergius. If such womens 
exists we should be spared the knowl^ge of diem. ^ 
PETEOFF. Poohl nonsense! what does it matter.\^^-^^ ^ 
£gssans [ashamei] No, Petkoff: I was wrong. [ToAuna, wmu 
t amest iumili^] I beg your pardon. I have behaved abominably. 
Porgiw me, Raina. [She bows reserveUfy]. And you too, madam. 
[CaAeritu hows gradousfy and sits down. He proceeds soUmnfy, 
again addressing Raina] The glimpses I have had of the seamy ; 
side of life during the last fi^ mo n^ ^e m^e^ cynig hbut ‘ 
[ should not have brou^t n^ gmdsm her^&Tm allm^S^our ** 


ing to begin a hng speech when the Mtgor intermpts hitri]. 

PETKOFF. Stuff and nonsense, Sergius 1 Thats quite enou^ fiiss 
about nodiing: a soldier’s daughter should be able to stand up 
without flinching to a little strong conversation. [He rises]. Come: 
it’s time for us to get to business. We have to make up our minds 
how those diree segments are to get back to Philippopolis: theres 
no forage for them on the Sofia route. \He goes towards the house]. 
Come along. [Sergus is about a> follow him when Catherine rises 
and intervenes], 

CATHERINE. Oh, Paul, cant you spare Sergius for a few mo- 
ments? Raina has hardly seen him yet. Perhaps I can help you to 
settle about the re^ments. 

SERGIUS [protesdn^ My dear madam, impossible: you — 

CATHERINE [stopping him pk^fidfy] You stay here, my dear 
Sergius: dieres no hurry. I have a word or two to say to Paul. 
[Argiur instantly bows and steps batd^. Now, dear [takn^ Peih^ 's 
arm]: come and see the electric belL 

PETKOFF. Oh, very well, very well. 
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Thqr go into the house together offecttonately. Serous, left alone 
with HainOf boh anjaotisly at her, fearing that she is st^ offended. 
f*She smilesy and streuhes out her arms to him. 

WJ^ERGius \kasuning to her\ Am I forgiven? 

„ ^ RAINA \yJaang her hands on Ids shoulders as she boh up at him 
with admiratton and worship\ My herol My king! 

SERGIUS. My queen! [He lasses her on theforehead\. 

RAIMA. How I have envied yon, Sergius! You have been out in 
the world, on the field of battle, able to prove yourself there 
worthy of any woman in the world; whilst I have had to sit at 
home inactive — dreaming — ^useless — doing nothing diat could 
give me the right to call myself worthy of any man. 

SERGIUS. Dear^t: all my deeds have been yours. You,insp.ired 
me. I have gone through the war like a knight in a tournament 
withlfislidylboHng'^wn'afhim! 

RAnlX:i''Arid you have never beenabsent firom my dioughc for 
a moment [Fay solemnly] Sergius: I diink we tw o have found 
thdbigfaer Jove. When I think of you, flSTpiat I omrldng^do 
a base 3e^, or diink an ignoble thou^t 

SERGIUS. My lady and my saint! [He clapsn^reyerently]. 

RAIMA [returning his embrace] My lord and my — ' 

SERGIUS. Sh— sh! Let me be the worshipper, dear. You litde 
know how unworthy even the best man is of a ^rl’s pure passion ! 

RAIMA. I trust you. I love you. You will never disappoint m^ 
Sergius. [Zou^ ijsi^d smmgynthin the house. Thty quickly re- 
lease each^^r^^p^^i^ti^^^erenily before her: 
*'ftiy heart is to o mil. fZ oata comes from the house with her trey. She 
*ff£sto the adiie, and heffns to clear it, with her back tamed to them]. 
vj. will get my hat; and dien we can go out until lunch time. 
Wouldnt you like that? 

SERGIUS. Be quick. If you are away five minutes, it will seem 
l^five hours. [Rcdna runs to the top of the steps, and turns there to ex- 
change bah with him and wave him a kiss with both hands. He hah 
rafter her with emotion fora mompitt Am turns^^nvly away, hjs ^ , 
Radiant with the bfdest ttsfiMaj t 

■ vision, into Ae comer ofwhuh there now comes the tail of Louhis 
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douhk apron. His attention is amsteJ at once. He takes a studihy 
look at her, andhe^ to twirl his moustache mischievously, with his 
A/t hand akimbo on his hip. Ftiudly, striking the ground with his 
heels in something of a cavalry swagger, he strolls over to the othr 

•.of the table, opposite her, and st^s\lJsaiai6o 

■ 

SERGIUS. fariCTing thing to keep up for any 

riiTip^ ^.ni lira- e .. « j* — r «i.- 


fuels 
side I 
thej 


lai^ of 

of some leKef after it 


LOUEA [innocently] Perhaps you would like some co&& sir? 
' ' ' i across the table for the coffee pot].^^~^j 


stretches her hand at 

SERGIUS [taking her hani] Hia^ you, Louka. 

SERGIUS [mn^^cileaT^^mUemS^mmg her with Itini] I am 
surprised at myself, Louka. would Sergius, the hero of 
Sh yrntza, say if he saw me now? 'What would Serpus, the apostle 
of the higher love, s ay if he saw me now? What would the half 
dozen ^eipuses wko keep poppingHrand out of this handsome 
figure of mine say if they caught us here? [Lettir^go her hand and 
slippinghis arm dexterously round her waist] Do you consider my 
fi^te handsome, Louka.’ 

LOUKA. Let me go, sir. I shall be disgraced. [iS'^ struggles: he 
htdds her inexorably]. Oh, will you let go? 

SERQius [looking straight inu> her eyes] No. 
t LOUKA. Then s^d back where wb rant e p^n. Haw ynii nn 
common sense? 

iEd'Gifls. Ah! dratsieasonabl&-{^fiz^ hwMo tMstabl^ard . 
gatewty, where th^ are hidden from the hous^. 

5 LOUKA [plmntively] I may hwe been seen from the windows; 

^ SERGIUS [jfiwe r T^e care, Louka. I may b e 

wo rthless enougli to bet ravj fae higher love ; but do not you in- 
sujtit. ii aUn*. 

r LOUKA [demurely] Not for the world, sir. I’m sure. May I go or 

wi th my work, ple ase, now? 
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(0 lift it, he rises. ^ 

SERGIUS. Loukal [She stops and boles defiantly at ian\. Ap-ntK 
‘ man has no right to hurt a woman iin^ a ^ e ^m^ tatirw;. 
profomd bmdTi^, imeoveriag his hee^ 

LOUKA. That sm of apology may »tisfy a lady. Of -what use is 
it to a senr^t? 

SERGIUS \ntdefy crossed tn his ckwmy, throws it off mth a Utter 
laugh, and st^ sBghtingly] Oh! you wish to be paid foi the hurt? 
[He puts on his shaio, and takes some mon^from his pockei\. 

lOUEA. rfa r eves filUne with tears in spite of h^^ f\ No: I -want 
my hurt made well. eLRut-, 

SERGIUS [soBered by her tone] How? 

She rolls t^ her kft sleeve} dasps her arm widi the dauiA and 
fingers of her right hand} and bt^ dawn at the hndse. Then die 
raises her head and bdas straight at him. Finally, vnth a supeti 
gesture, she presents her arm to be Bssed. Amaied, he lo oks at hen 
at the arm^i h^ a emu heduuest an d then, with s^deringJn ten- 
s t^, exdam s Ne\^l a nd gets awty as far as possible fian her. 

Her arm drops. Without a word, and wiA unaffected 
takes her tray, and is approaching the house when Fanan^^ 
wearing a hat and jacket in the heigh iff the Vienna fashion iff the 
previous year, i88j. Zouka makes wiy proudly for her, and dan 
goes into the house, y 

RAiNA. I’m ready. 'Whats the matter? [Gdih] Have you bee n 

T SERGIUS [hastify] No, no. How can you think such a tbmgr^ 
' RAIWA [ ashamed only ajesC^ 

He goes qidddy to her, and kisses her hand remorsffu Uy^Cadurine^ ^ 
comes out and calb to Aemfrom the top iff the steps.^f*,}^,^^ 

CATHERINE [pomit^ down to them] I am sorry to distum you,* 
' children; but Paul is distracted over those thi% regiments. He;^ 
doesnt Imow how to send them to Philippc^olis; and he objects^ 
to every suggestion of mine. You must go dhd help him, Ser^us.^ 
He is in the library. 

RAINA [iSsappointed] But -we are just going out for a walk. 
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SERGIOS. I ^aDns® Jie Jong. Wait.for me just five minutes. \He 
runs up the steps to the i/oor]. 

RAINA \filhwmg him to Oe fiihif ^ Steps' aid looldi^ up at 
him mth tmaJeoguetty] I 

the libiaryTOnSowsTBe 3rw mEff s attention to mS^ 

If you aie a moment longer tl^ five minutes, I shall go in and 
Ifetih you, tegimmts or no re^ments. 

i hfe niaxadan tff maan er. she Begins to pace up aid dam the garden 
inabrarnisOi^.^'^ 

CATHERiME. Ima^nc thdr meeting that Swiss and hearing die 
vdiole story! The y^ first thing.yoiu fethernsked^fc wis the 
old coat we sent off in. A nice mess you have got us into! 

at die gravel^ ali?mt!ks\ The little 

h east! 

cATmSii> litde beast! Mttle b ^ t? 

RAIMA. To goancTtSirO^ iffhad tamliS^, rd“^^ widi 

chocolate creams til he couldnt ever speak again! 

CATHERINE. Dont talk such stuff. Tell me the truth, Raina. 

RAINA IwA ttfang round and reeommenemg her rmavnvi the o ppo- 

CATHERINE. You caimot forget! Did he really aimb up after 
die soldiers were gonej or was he there when that officer searched 
^room? 

a RAINA. No. Yes: I think he must have been diere then. . 

CATHERINE. You think! Oh, Raina! Raina! Wil} apythingjever, 
m ake you straightfotwa rd.^ If S^^us finds ojut^ itwiffEealTover 
hetween_^u. 

RAINA \witk cool impertinence] Oh, I know Sergius is your pet 
sometimes 'vrish you could marry him instead of me. Y ou would 
{just suit him. Ycm would pet hi% and spoil him, and modier him 
to perfection. 

CATHERINE \ppeiunghieT e/es vayrndslf indeed] Well, uoonmv 
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or say something dfradful to him — ^to shock his propriety— to 
scandalize the five senses out of him. [To QidieTine,pervendy\l 
don tcare whether he finds out about the chocolate cteam soldw 
or imt? 1 half hope He may. \She again turns and strolls flippmtfy 
em^’up'dte park to tie comer of the iouse]. 

CATHERINE. And what should I be able to say to your father, 
pray? 

* RAlHA [over her shottlder,fnm ike top of the two steps\ OLpoor 
fat her 1 As if he could help hitnselfl [5Ae turns the eomerandpa^^ 

were only ten years younger I [Zou^ comes fiom the iouse with a ‘ 
sadyer, which she carries hang^g down by her euA]. Well? 

fjovsKA. Theres a g^deman just called, madam. A Serbian 
officer. 


^ CA iNE[/?(i 0 R&^]A^.ethiAndhowdarehe — \chedangier- 

self bitter^ Oh, I forgot. We are at peace now. I suppose we shall 
have them calling every day to pay their compliments. Well: if he 
is an officer why dont you t^ your master? He is in the library 
with Major Saranoff. Why do you come to me? 

LdUKA. But he asks for you, madam. And I dont diink he 
knows who you are: he said the lady of the house. He gave me 
this litde dcket for you. [She takes a card out of her bosom; puts it 
on the salver; and cffers it to Caderine}. 

CATHERINE [reading] "Captain Biuntsdili”? Thats a German 


name. 


LOUEA. Swiss, madam, I think. 

CATHER INE [with a boutid that makes Louka jump badil Swissl 


What is he like? 


LOUEA [ttnudly\ He has a big carpet bag, madam. 

CATHERINE. Oh Heavensl he’s come to return tile coat Send 
him away: say we’re not at home: atit him to leave his address and 
I’ll write to him. Oh stop: that Trill never do. Waitl [She throws 
herself into a chair to think it out. Louka watts']. The master and 
Major Saranoff are bu^ in the library, amt they? 
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LOUEA. Ye^ ma&m. 

ca: se [dceim-elfi Biing the gend out here at once. - 

[Permpur3y\ And be feiy polite to him. Dont delay. Here [on- 
pamtfy tnatdmg tie sdrerfiasn hef\i leave that here; and go 
sttaight badt to hint. 
lOUEA. Yes, madam [goiig]. 

CA ne.Ioiika! 


LOUEA [stoppatej YcS, tnadgm. 
ca: se. ] s the library donr sTaitr 

LOUEA. I dlill£^^3ml 

>E- IF-no^shut it as you pass thr o ugh ^ 

LOUEA. Ye% madanf Igo^Jl ' 

, ars^ Stop! [La& sups]. He trill have to go th at tvay 
luK&aan ^ffui ofliestciki-cr d]. TeII‘Nicolai^feinrBi 
baeafierhiin.i joatfora et. ~ 

* LOUEA \stapnseil\ His hag- 

nnStl rr *'1: ® » possible, [rdement/y] Be 

A>»^cAieftiaIrou,ulAer 

donr ® moment to sdect! [Louka appears at the 
Blunischli. Si^staruls aside 

^r*^""^*”*^** ^«3lunnastakahfy 

^^ver>- t^K^BhmgchH; 

‘fgrfS;^ ^. I ^“i^t-vnn mnsr leave diishn n seatonce . 

our nariSs f^ | « te aible. Y ou are a foreig ner; you do not feel* 
s •giedo. We stM ham the Serto d ie.* 
kSmrT55[ET-Yi^^-j! g>^ hasihcCT m malm him jeefia g 

’ r’ Tr P^- If he discovers our secret , he trill neve^ 
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BLUNTSCHLi [dtsappamted, but pkxhsophtcat\ At once, gcaaous 
lady 1 only came to thank you and return the coat you lent me 
If you -will allow me to taL: it out of my bag and leave it widi 
your servant as I pass out^ I need detain you no further [He turns 
to go mto the house] 

I CATHEEUNE [eatchifig hm fy the sleeve] Oh, you must not think 
of going back that way [Coaxmg him across to the stable gates] 


BWJNTSCHLi But my bag’ 

CATHERINE It shall be Sent on You will leave me your address 
BLUNTSCHLi True. Allow me [He takes out hu earJ ease, am 
stops to write his address, keeping Catherine in an agony of m 
paaenee As he hands her the card, PetkofF . hatless, rushes fmm thi 





SERGIUS [sardonically] I mpossible , Bluntschli We want you 






tuuiu. How silly of me' [-Sis comes down mto the centre tf the 
group, between Bbuaschh and Peih^ I made a beautiful omar 
ment this monung for the loe pudding, and that stupid Nicola has 
just put down a pde of plates on it and spoilt it ]To Bbmtschb, 
I hope you didnt thmk that you were die chocolate 
cream soldier, Qptam Bluntschh 
BLUMTSCHU \laughm^ I assure you I did ]Steabr^ a whtmsical 
ghnce at her\ Your o^lanation was a rehef 
BEiKOFF [flupuioiu^, to Eamd\ And smce when, pray, have 
you taken to cookmg^ 

CA.TBERINE Oh, whilst you were away It is her latest £mcy 
FEiEOFF \tesu^ And Iw Nicola takm to dnnkmg^ He used 
to be careful enou^ First he shews Captam Bluntschli out here 
'when he knew quite well I was m the Iforary, and then he goes 
downstairs and breaks Rama’s diocolate soldier He must — 
[ Meofa appears <U the tap of the steps w&h the bap He ekscen ds. 

p laces it ^peetJuIlybefon B^tSchk. and y untr fir jiiahet.nrjene 
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Nicola, tmeonsetous of die ^ect he is prodmag, 
iml^'‘pwfatly satisfied with hvmsdf. When Petkojf recovers hu 
power of speech, he breaks out at him with] Are you mad, Nicola^ 
NICOLA [tahm abacH] Sir^ 

PETEOFF. What have jrou hrou^t diat for? 

NICOLA. My lady's orders, msqor. Louka told me that— 

^ CATHERINE [mterrupttng Am] My orders' Why should I order 
you to bnng C aptain Bluntschb's f”'*- hwp? What are ymi 

minking of, Nicola? j 

NICOLA [<^er a moment's bewdderment, picka^ up the hi^ as he 
addresses BbmtschU with the very peifection of sentle diseretm] 
I heg your pardon, captain, I am sure. [To Catherine] My &ul4 
madam: I hope youU overlook it \He hows, and if going to the 
steps with die hag, when Pedaoff addresses hvn angrily]^ 

PETEOFF. Youd better go and slam that bag, too, down on 
Miss Rama’s ice puddmg' ]7hs is too muck for Nicola The bag 
drops from his hand almost an his masters toes, ebating a roar tf\ 
Begone, you butter-fingered donkey. 

NICOLA [snatchu^ rjp the hag, and escaptt^ into the house] Yes, 
major. 

A CATHERINE Oh, never mmd, Paul; dont be angry. 

PETEOFF [hbistenng] Scoun^I' He’s got out of hand vdule 
I was away. I’ll teach him. Infernal blackguard' The sack next 
Saturday' I’ll clear out the whole estabhshment — \He is stfled 
hy the caresses of hts wife and dau^Oer, who hang round hu neck, 
petting Am] 

CATHERINE I J. , -JNow, HOW, HOW, It mustnt be angry 
RAINA ^ [Wow, WOW, wow; not on your first 

' He meant no harm. Be good to please me, dear 
' day at home. TU make another ice pudding. 

Sh-sh-sh-sh! 

[Tch-ch-chl 

PETEOFF [yneiAng] Oh well, never mmd. Come, Bluntschli; 
lets have no more nonsense about gomg away. You know very 
well youre not going back to Switzerland yet Until you do go 
back youll stay with us. 
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lUiNA. Oh, do, Captain Bluntschli. 

PETKOFF [to Cayenne] Now, Catherine: it’s of you he*s afiaid . 
Press him; and he’ll stay. 

^ CATHEiaNE. Ut course I shall be only too delighted if [appeal-^ 
Captain Bluntschli really wishes to stay. He knows my 
wishes. 

BLUNTSCHU [in hit driest miEtaty manner] I am at madam’s 
orders. 

SERGIUS [corditill^ That settles itl 
FEiEOFF [hetffttfy^ Of course! 

BAiNA. You see you must stay. 

BLUNTSCHLI [smiling] Well, if I must, I must 
Gestur^f duoai r Horn Cathe rine. 
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In the Uhraty after lunch. It is not much of a Ubrary. Its Steraiy 
equipment consists of a single fixed shelf stocked with old papa 
covered novels, broken backed, coffee stained, torn and thumbedj and 
a cempk of little han^g shelves tvith a few gift books on them.' the 
rest of the wall space being occupied by trophies of war and the chase. 
But it is a most comfortable, eitmg room. A row eff thru large 
windows shews a mountain p^^^a!^ust now seen in one of its 
friendliest aspects in the mellowing afternoon light. In the comer 
next the right hand window a square earthenware stove, a perfect 
tower of glistening pottery, rises nearfy to the ceiling and guarantees 
pUn^ of warmth. The ottoman is like that in Rainds room, and 
similarly placed} and the window seats are luxurious with decorated 
cushions. There is one object, however, hopelessly out ofkeepingwiA 
its surroundings. This is a small kitchen table, much the mrstfor 
wear, fitted as a writing table mth an old canisurfull of pent, an 
eggeup filled with ink, and a deplorable scrap of heavily used pith 
blotting paper. 

At the side of tlds table, wMch stands to the left of anyone facing 
the window, Bluntschli is hard at work with a couple of maps before 
him, writing orders. At the head of it sits Sergius, who is supposed 
to be also at work, but is actually gnawing the feather of a pen, and 
contemplating B lujuschlVs quick, sure, businesslike nroeress wiA a 
mixture of envioustrritation at his own mcapaeity and awestru ck 
wonder at an abiliy which seems to him almost miraculous, thoufii 

its prosaic character jortnds turn to esteem it. I'he Megor ts com- 

fdrtabfy established on the ottoman, with a newspaper in his hand 
and the tube of his hookah within ea^ reach. Catherine sits at the 

stove, with her back to them, embroidering. Raina, reclining on the 

£van, is gafing in a dt^dream out at the Balkan landscape, wi^ « 

negUcted novd in her lap. 

The door is on she same sjek as the stove, farther from Ae window. 
The button of At electric bell is at the opposite side, behind Bluntschli. 

FEIKOFF [looking up from his paper to watch how Aty are getting 
M 


ARMS AND THE MAN 


on at the M] Are you sure I cant help you in anyway, Bluntschli? 

BLUNTSCHLI \mihout interrupting ku writing or looking ip] 
Quite sure, thank you SaianofF and I will manage it. 

BgwCT is \^nmL^ Yes we’ll manage It He finds out what to d o, 
draws up the orders, an d I sign em Division of labor' [Ebmtschh 
pastes^apaperl Another one!* ThanKyou \Me plants tkepaper 
sparely before him, sets his chmr earefidly parallel to it, and signs 
with his ehedt on his dhow and hts protruded tongue foUawmg the 
movments€fhispen\ This hand is more accustomed to the sword 
than to the pen 

FEiKOFF It’s very good of you, Bluntschli it is indeed, to let 
yourselfbeputuponintbsway N ow are vo ” fymtf! airp T ran 
do not^ g^ 

’’tSTHERiNE ]malaw warning me] You can stop mterruptuig, 


Paul 

PEiEOFF [starung and lookup round at her] Eh^ Oh' Quite 
n^t, love quite right \jSe takes his newspaper up again, but 
presently lets u drop] Ah, you havnt been campaigning, Catherme 
you dont know how pleasant it is for us to sit here, after a good 
lunch, with nothuig to do hut enjoy ourselves Thecea only one 
dung I want to make me thoroi^ily comfortable 
CATHERINE What IS that^ 

raiKOFF My o ld coat I’m not at home m dus one I feel as if 
I were on parade ' ’ 

r ca: ine My dearJPaul, how absurd you are about that old 
I'coat' It must be hanging m die bl ue closet where you left it 
PEiEOFF My dear Catherme, i tell you Ive looked there Am 
I to beheve my own eyes or not> [Catherine rises and crosses the 
room to press the button of the electric beE] What are you shewmg 
oflF that bell for^ [She looks at htm migesuadly, and silendy resumes 
her chair and her needlework] My dear you dunk the obsunacy-J, 
of your sex can make a coat out of two old dressing gowns of 
Rama’s, your waterproof, and my mackintosh, youre mistalrpn 
Thats etacdy what the blue closet contains at present ) 

Nicola presents himself 

CATHERINE Nicola go to die blue closet and bnng your 
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mastei's old coat here, the braided one he Tvears in die house. 

NICOLA. Yes, madame [He goes out]. 

PETKOFT. Cathenne. 

CATHERINE Yes, Paul. 

PETKorr. I bet you any piece of jewellery you like to order 
from Sofia against a week’s housekeeping money that the coat 
isnt there. 

CATHERINE. Done, Paul! 

PETKOFF [exeiteJ fy the prospect of a gamble] Come: hercs an 
opportunity for some sport, ^oll bet on it> Bluntschli: I'll give 
you SIX to one. 

BLUNTSCHLI [imperturbably It would be robbing you, major 
Madame is sure to be right [Without loohmg up, he passes another 
batch of papers to Sergius], ^ 

I SERGIUS [also exaieJ] Bravo, Switzer land! Major: I bet my 
best chaiger against an Arab mare for Rama that Nicola finch 
the coat in the blue closet 

PETKOFF [eagerly] Your best char — 

CATHERINE [hastily interrupting him] Dont be foolish, FauL 
An Arabian mare will cost you 50,000 levas. 

RAINA [suddenfy coming out of h y picturesque reve iy] Really, 
mother, if you are going to take diejeaellery, 1 dont see why 
you should grudge me my Arab. 

Nicola comes back mtk the coat, and brings it to Petkiff, nho 
can hardly believe his (yes. 

CATHERINE. Where was it, Nicola^ 

NICOLA Hanging in the blue doset, madame. 

PETKOFF. Well, I am d — 

CATHERINE [stoppmg Arm] Paul! 

PETKOFF. I could hav e swnm ir wasiit tliprp. Are IS begin nmg 
t o tell on me. I’m getting liallua ns [To JV/w/a] Here help 
me to change Excuse me, Bluntsdili. [He begins ehmgfng coats, 
Nicola acting as valet]. Remember. I didnt take dm bet of yours, 
Sergius Youd better give Rama that Arab steed yourself, since 
youve roused her expectations. Eh, Raina^ [He looks round at 
her, but she is agatn rapt in the landscape. With a hale gush of 
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CATHERINE \puttmg dowti her enAmda^ I daiesay I had better. 
You would only splutter at them goes out, Petkoff holdup 
the door for her and fohmmg her\ 
buintschu What an army* They make cannons out of cherry 
trees, and the officers send for their wives to keep discipline* [He 
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Begins tofoU and docket the papeTs[. 

Rama, who has risen from the dman, marches slowly dawn the 
room with her hands clasped behmd her, and looks mtschuvoiuly at 
him. ' 

’ RAINA. You look ever so much nicer titan when we last met. 
[He looks up, siiTpnsed\. Wliat have you done to yourselP 
BLUNTSCHLi. Washed; brushed; good mght's sleep and hreak- 
Tiiats all. Jtw. ac 

RAINA. Did yod^t back safely that moming^ 

BLUNTSCHLI. Quite, dianks. 

RAINA. Were they angry with you for running away from 
Sergius’s charge’ 

BLUNTSCHLI \grmnmg[ No. dicy were glad, because theyd all 
]ust run away themselves. 

RAINA [going to the table, and Icanmg over it towards him\ It must 
have made a lovely story for th«n: all that about me and my 
room. 

BLUNTSCHU. Capital story. But I only told it to one of diem: a 
particular friend. 

RAINA. On whose discreuon you could absolutely rely’ 
BLUNTSCHLI. Absolutely. 

RAINA. Hm > He told it dl to my fadier and Sergius die day you 
exchanged the prisoners. [SXc nans an ay and strolls carelessly 
across to the other side of the room]. 

BLUNTSCHLI [dccpfy concerned, and half incredulous] No' You 
dont mean that, do you’ 

RAINA [tummg, nith sudden eamesuiess] I do indeed. But diey 
d ont know diat it was in this house you took refiige. If Sergi us 
k new, he would diallenge you and lull you in a du el. 
BLUNTSCHLI. Bless me' then dont tell him. 

' RAINA. Please be senous, Captain Bluntsdili. Can you not 

realize what it is to me to deceive him’ I want to be quite perfect 

widi Sergius’ no meanness, no smallness, no deceit. My lelauon 

to him IS the one really beauuful and noble part of my hfe. I hope 
you can understand that. 

BLUNTSCHLI [sceptKaUy] Yo u mean diat you wouldnt like lum 
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BLt^KIS \n-Miing a Tityfcas^ Do joa like gratitinie ? 1 doat. 

If piQ: is akin to lo\-^ jnn to &e odier tiling. 

BiCUL Gis&tade! [Tunsi/ig on voit are incapable of 

gisaiitnde 3^00 aie incapable of any noble sentoneat. Even animals 
are grated Oh,Iseenowaaci^-vbatyondiinfcofme! Yon 
■were not surprised to hear me Ee. To you it vns somedbing I 
probaMj- did every day! every hoar! i Tha is hovr mai drinV of • 
women. [Sfe /raw tie nwffi trape^^. 

BtcSTS \iMuxaiy\ Th«!s reason in everydiing. You said 

youd told only two Ees in yonr vrhole life Dear young lady: isnt 
that radier a short allowance.' Tm qmte a strai^tfotward man 
myself; bat it -wouldnt last me a whole tnn ming 
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RAiNA \staTmghai^httly at Uni[ Do you know, sir, that you are 
insulting me? 

BLUNTSCHu. I cant help it. W hen ypu strike that noble attihiflp 
a nd speak in that thrilling vmce. I admire you; b ut I find it im- 
p ossible to believe a sineJe word you say. ~ 

[tuperb^ Captain Blunts^! 

BLUNTSCHLi \unn«tved\ Yes? 

RAIMA \stm£i^ over him^ as if she could not bdieve her jenjer] 
Do you mean what you said just now? Do you know what you 
said just now? 

BLUNTSCHU. I do. 

RAINA \gaspit^ II 111! \Shepoms to herself incredulously, mean- 
iag “I, Raina Pedaoff uU lies/" He meets her gaie unjlinehingfy. 
She suddenly sits down heside Mm, and adds, with a complete change 
of manner from the heroic to a babyish familiari^ How did you 
&d me out? 

. BLtiNTSCHu [promptly[ Instinct, dear young lady. Instinci^ and 
experience of the world 

RAIMA \wondeTingly\ Do you know, you are the first man I ever 
who did not take me seriously? 

BLUNTSCHU. You mean, dont you, that I am the first man that 
has ever taken you quite seriously? 

RAIMA. Yes; I suppose I do mean that [Cosily, qtdte at her ease 
with Mm\ How strange it is to be talked to in such a wayl You 
know, Ive always gone on like that 

BLUNTSCHU. You mean the — ? 

RAIMA. I mean the noble attitude and die thrilling voice. [Th^ 
together\, I did it when I was a tiny child to my nurse. She 
believed in it I do it before my parents. They believe in it I do it 
before Serous. He believes in it 

BUJNTSCHLi. Yes; h^s a little in that line himself, isnt he? 

RAIMA [stttrtkd\ Ohl Do you dunk so? 

BLUMTSCHLi. You know 1^ better than I do. 

RAIMA. I wonder— I wonder is he? If I thought that—! [23w- 
couraged\ Ah, well: what does it matter? I suppose, now youve 
found me out^ you despise me. 
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yjaM^saai [warmfy, rtsm^ No, my dear yom^ lady, no, no, 

vfl^a diousand times Its part of your youth part of your ctimn 

I mlile all the rest of them die nurse. vourt>arents._Sergtus Tm 

yoSm&tuated admirer 
RAiNA [p/iswed] Really^ 

DLcntlSCHLl [sbppmg kts breast smar^ mtk his hand, German 
fashm] Hand ads Hera ’ Really and truly 
RAIMA [wiy Aa/ipy] But what did you dunk of me for giving 
you my portrait’ 

KLUHTStami [astomsheJ] Your portrait ' You never gave me 
your portrait 

RAIMA \pmekfy] Do you mean to say you never got it’ 
BLONTSCHU No file sits down besuk her, with renewed interest, 
and wttk some cwnp/neaiey] 'When did you send it to me’ 
RAIMA [tnd^ncmt^] I did not send it to you [SAe turns her head 
amy, and adds^ rebietant^ It was m the pocket of that coat 
BLUMTSCHU [pursi^ his and roundmg hts eyes] Oh o oh* 

I never found it It must be diere sbll 
RAIMA [^rtngtf^ up] There snll' for my father to find the first 
time he puts bs hand m his podret' Oh, how could you be so 
stupid’ 

BLUMTSCHLi [nsing alsd[ It doesnt matter I suppose itf s only a 
photograph how can he tell who it was intended fiir’ Tell bm 
he put It diere bmself 

RAIMA Yes diatisso dever' isntit’ [Z?«rrectt<ffiy]Oh' 

uliat shall I do’ 

BLUMTSCHU Ah, I see You wrote something on it That was 
rash 

RAIMA \yexed almost to tears} Oh, to have done such a dung for ■« 
>ou, who care no more — except to laugh at me — oh' Are you 
sure nobody has touched it’ 

BLUM7SCHLI Well I cant be quite sure You see, I couldnt 
carry it about with me all the ome one cant take much lu^ge 
on actt\e sertice 

HAINA What did you do wid i it’ 

BLUNTsi«t.i When 1 got throu^ to Pirot I had to put it in safe 
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keepng somdiotp. I thought of die railway doak toom; but lliais 
th e suiest phce to get looted i n -warfare. So fawned it. 

’A. Fatvned it!!! 


SLDNTSCHLL I know it doesnt sound nice; but it was mudi the 
safest plan. I redeemed it the 6ay before yesterd^. Heaven only 
knows wbedier ibe pawnbroker deared out die pockets or not 
[fiaious: tIamimgthewordsTigktmtoiufaee\ Youbave a 
lo w shoukeepinpr min d. You tbinTr of things that would never 
co me into a gend *8 h SSi 

BLDNTSCHU [pMegmt^oUy] Thais die S-^s nadonal char- 
acter, dear lady. [He re to the table[. - - ' ■ t- ' 

BAUU. Ob, I widi I bad np» m^you. [.S& jounces, mmry, and, 

A o d. 

Loukaeomesmmthahr — i - • 


and crosses, imth her bold fiee giut, to the table. Her left sleeve is 
bojiedigi to the shoulder ndth a brooch, skemng her naied arm, mA 
a broad gilt bracelet covering the brtdse. 

lOVKA. [to ShmtsAS^ For you. [She enqnies the salver vnA a 
fling ontoAe tixble[. The messenger is wdting. [5Ae is detentmed 
not to be dvil to an enen^, even ^ she must bring him Jus letters^. 

BLDKTSCHU [to Hoina] WiH you excuse me: die last postal 
ddiveiy that readied me was three weeks ago. These are the 
subsequent a ulations.Fourtd(gtams:aweeko!d.[Heqpeiu 


one]. Oho! Bad news! 

BAiNA [rising and aJvandng a BnU remorseful^ Bad news? 

BLDNTSCHU. Myiather's dead.[Afe Hooks at the tel^am with his 
Bps pursed, musing on the unetqtected change in Ids arrangements. 
Lotika crosses herself Aoni^]. 

BAiKA. Ob, how very sad! 

BLUNTS . Yes: 1 have to sc ut for home in ankoiir. He 

liae left a lot of big hotds bdiind bim to be looked after. [He 
talw up a Jot letter In a tang blue enivelope\. here's a whacking 
letter fitim die fimuly solidtor. [He pulls out the encbsures and 
Ranees aver ihem[. Great Heavens! Seventy! Two hundred! [In a 
crescendo of <£r/nqy] Four hundred! Four thousand!! Nine 
fb puFsmd ax hundred!!! "What on eardiam I to do widi diem all? 


5» 


A SANDTHEMAN 

baiha [wm^ Nine liiousand ^ tds? 

BLUHTSCHLi. Hotelsl nonseose. If you only knew! Oh, it^s too 
ridiculousi Excuse me; I must gve my Mow orders about start- 
up [He leaves the mm has%, with the ioaamm in ^ hand\. 

LOUSA [^noirar^ vattnedvdy that she can annoy JRainafy £s- 
paraging BImtschS\ T Tg has not much heart, ♦I'a* Swiss. He has 
not a word of grief for his poor fa dier. 

RAIKA \lamW[ Grief 1 A manwho has been doi n g nothingj iut 
killi m fleople for veats l What does he care^ What does a ny 
sn j^CT tat oi [She goa to the door, restraining her tears with 

LODKA. Major Satanoff has been firfiting too ; and he h ^ plen ty 
o iheaitM LiRidna.attheJoor. draws hex^dp houghs and laxs , 
our]. Ahal I thou^t you wouldnt get mudi feeling out of your 
soldier. [SlAs isfoOxming Rama when I ^la enters with an ar mfid ' 
of kgs for the stove\. 

mcou . [grinnmg amorottsfy at hef\ Ive been trying all the after- 
noon to get a mmute alone widi.you, my girl. countenance 
changes as he nodces her arm]. Why, what feshion is diat of wear- 
ing your sleeve, child? 

loOKA [proudfy] My own &shion. 

HicoLA. Indeed ! If die mistress catches you, she’ll talk to you. 
\jSe puts the kgs down, and seats himself comjortabfy on the om- 
ma»]. 

LOUKA. Is that any reason why you should take it on yourself 
to talk to me? 

tncoLA. Come! dont be so contrairy wdi me. Ive some good 
news for you. [5A« sits down beside him. He takes out some paper 
mott^. Lauka, with an eager gleam in her eyar, tries to snatth its hut 
he shifts it qtdckfy tohiskfi hand, out of her read]. See! a twenty 
leraMll Se ^us gave me fet^ ou t of pure swagger. A fool and 
hismon^ am soon parted. Theres t en levas more .T heSTwss ^ ve 
n^that for backing up die mistress's and Haina's linldbouthim. 
Hes no fool, he isnt. You should havebeard old Cadierinedown- 
staira as polite as you please to me, tdling me not to mind the 
Mqor being a litde impatient for they knew what a good servant 
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s arvant I was not When you set up vour shop vou will only be 
eve rybody’s servant instead of somebody’s serv ant [She goes 
modify to the table and seats herself regalfy in Sergius's chair]. 

NICOLA [pieki/ig up his logs, and going to the sten/e] Ah, wait til 
you see. We shall have our evenings to ourselves; and I shall be 
master in my own house, I promise you. [He throws the logs down 
and kneels at the stove]. J' 

LOOEA. You shall never he master in mine. 

NICOLA [turning, sail on his knees, and squatting down rather 
fatlartdy on his cabies,dmmte.d hy hex ixoplmoillg. disJain^ You have 
a great ambition in you, Louka. Remember: if any luck comes to 
you, it was I that made a woman of you. 

LOUKA. Youl 


NICOLA [scramhling up and going at her] Yes, me. Who was it 
made you give up wearing a couple of pounds of felse bladt hair 
on your head and reddening your lips and cheeks like any other 
Bulgarian girl! I did. Who taught you to trim your nails, and 
keep your hands clean, and be dainty about yourself, like a fine 
Russian lady? Me: do you hear that? me! [She tosses her head 
defiantfyi and he turns aw<^, adding, more coolly] Ive often thought 
that if Raina were out of the way, and you just a little less of a 
fool and Serous just a little more of one, you mi^t come to be 
one of my grandest customers, instead of only being my wife and 
costing me money. 

LOUKA. I believe you would latiier be my servant dian my 
husband. You would make more out of me. Oh, I know riiat soul 


ofyouts. 

■sicau.[going closer to her fir greater Never you mind 

my soul; but just listen to my advice. If you want to be a lady, 
your present behavior to me wont do at all, unless when we re 
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alone. I* too dbarp and impudent; and impudence is a sort of 
&miEarity: it shews aflfection for me. And dont you ay being 
TiSgli and mi^ty with me, ather. Youre like all country ^Is; you 
think if s gen^ to treat a servant Ae way I treat a stableboy. 
Thats only your ignorance; and dont you foi®et it. And dont be 
so ready to defy everybody. Act as if you expected to have yam 
own way, not as if you cj^ected to be ordered about. The wayi 

to get on as a lady is the same as the way tti get on as a servant; i 

youve got to know your place: thats the secret of it And you 
may depend on me to know my place if you get promoted. Think 
over it^ my girL Til stand by you: one servant should always't 
stand by anoAer. 

LOtnu. [rising on/otuatfy] Oh, I must behave m my own way. 
You take all Ae courage out of me udA your cold-blooded tns- 
dom. Go and put Aose logs on dtt fire: thats the sort of thing 
you understand. 

Before Nicola cm retort, Sergitu comes in. He checks himself 
a moment m seeing Loukoj then gpts to the stove. 

SERGIUS [» Niatld\ I am not m Ae way of your work, I hope. 

Nicou [oi a smooth, eUetiy manner] Ob no, at: Aank you 
kindly. I was only speaMng to Ais fool^ girl about her habit of 
nmning up here to the library whenever she gets a chance, to look 
at Ae books. Thats Ae worst of ha: educadon, sir: it ^ves her 
habits above her stadon. [To Louka] Make Aat uAIe ddy, T 
for Ae Miqor. [He goes out sedbrefy], 

Louka, vnthout looking at Serpus,j>retenis to arrange the gapers 
on the table. He crosses sbwfy to k^, and stu£es the arrmgetttent 
of her sleeve reflectively. 

SERGIUS. Let me see; is there a mark there? [He turns up die 
bracdet and sees the bruise made by his grasp. She stands motionless, 
not holing at him: fascinated, but on her guard]. Ffifi Does it 
hurt? 

louKA. Yes. 

SERGIUS* Sldll 1 cure it? 

^^irrsmtlywithJramng herself proudfy,bm^ 
at Aon] No. You cannot cure it now. 
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SERGIUS [mastajiilfy\ Quite sure? [He makes a movement as 
to take her in Ids arms\. 

LOUKA. Dont trifle with me, please. An ofiicer should'not trifle 
with a servant. 

SERGIUS [indicating tie iruise vnth a merciless stroke 0/ his fire- 
finger\ That was no trifle, Louka. 

LOUKA [fiinching; then hoking at him for the first time] Are you 
sorry? 

SERGIUS [witkmeasured emphasis, fokSng his arms]lsm never 
sorry. 

LOUKA [wistfuUy] I wish I could believe a man eould be as un- 
like a woman as that. I wonder are you really a brave man? 

SERGIUS [untffeeuMy, rebxing Ids attitude] Yes: I am a brave 
man. My heart Jum^ like a woman’s at the first shot; but in the 
charge I found that I was brave. Yes: that at least is real about me. 

LOUKA. Did you And in the charge that the men whose Others 
are poor like mine were any less brave than the men who are rich 
like you. 

SERGIUS [with Utter Avxty] Not a bit. Th^ all slashed and 
cursed and yelled like heroes. Pshal the courage to rage and kill is 
cheap. I have an English bull terrier who has as much of that sort 
of courage as the whole Bulgarian nation, and the whole Russian 
nation at its back. But he lets my groom riirash him, all the sam& 
Thats your soldier all overl No, Louka: your poor men can cut 
throats; but they are aflaid of their officers; they put up with 
insults and blows; they stand by and see one another punished 
^like children: aye, and help to do it when they are ordered. And 
'theoflicerslM Wdl [with a short harsh lat^fi] I satvatMca. Oh, 
[fervent^ give me the man who will defy to the death anypower 
on earth or in heaven that sets itself up agunst his own will and 
ponsdence: he alone is the brave man. 

^ LOUKA. How easy it is to talkl Men never seem to me to ^w 
up: they ail have schoolboy’s ideas. You dont know what true 
courage is. 

SERGIUS [ironical^ Indeed! I am willing to be instructed. [He 
sits on the ottoman, sprawling magnificendy]. 
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SERGIUS ]Tek(umg her in desjtair] Damnation! Oh, damnation! 
Mockery! mockery everywhere! everything I think is by 
everydiing I do. \He strikes hiatself frandeally on the ireast]. 
Coward! liar! fool! Shall I kill myself like a man, or live and pre- 
tend to laugh at myself? [She again turns to g^. Louka! [She stops 
near the door]. Remember: you belong to me. 

LOUKA [turmn^ What does that mean? An insult? 

SERGIUS [eomnuuiSngly] It means that you love me, and that I 
have had you here in my arms, and will perhaps have you there 
again. Whether that is an insult I neither Imow nor care: take it as 
you please. But [yehemendy] I -will not be a coward and a trifler. If 
I choose to love you, I dare marry you, in spite of all Bulgaria. If 
these hands ever touch you again, shall touch my afHanced 
bride. 

LOUKA. We shall see whether you dare keep your word. And 
take care. I will not wait long. 

SERGIUS [again fol£ng his arms and standing motionless in the 
middle t^ room] Yes: we shall see. And you shall wait my 
pleasure. 

BbmtsdJii mueh preoccupied, with his papers sdU in his hand, 
enters, leaving the door open fir Louka to go out. He goes across to 
the tahU, poncing at her as he passes. Serous, without altering his 
resolute attttude, watches him steadily, Louka goes out, leaving the 
door open. 

BLUMTSC31LI [cdsendy, sUdng at the table as before, and putting 
dawn his papers] Thats a remarkable looking young woman. 

SERGIUS [gravely, without moving] Captain Bluntschli. 

BLUNTSCHLI. Eh? 

SERGIUS. You have deceived me. You are my rival. I brook no 
rivals. At six o’clock I shall be in the drilling-ground on the 
Klissoura road, alon^ on horsebadt, with my sabre. Do you 
understand? 

BLUNTSCHLI [starit^, but sitting quite at his e«e] Oh, thank you: 
t hats a cavalry man’s proposaL Fm in the artillery; and 1 have th^ 
/•Kpin» nf ■ropapnns. Tf I go, I shall take a machine gunrAnd t here 
feball be no mistake about the cartridges t his time. 
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SERGIOS ijkdang, ha wth coUnets\ Take care, sir It is 
not our custom in Bulgaria to allow invitaoons of diat kind to be 
trifled with 

\mmfy), Pooh> dont trfk to me about Bulgaria 
You dont know what fitting is But have it your own way 
Bung your sabre along 1 11 meet you 
SERGIOS \jieTCtfy dd^kud to fiat hts opponent a man of spmi\ 
Well said Switzer Shall I lend you my best horse^ 

BLomscHU No damn 3rour horse* thank you all the same, my 
dear l^ow [jRama comes m, and hears the next sentence^ I shall 
fight you on foot Horsebadfc’s too dangerous I dont want to 
kill voujf T.ean.helD it. 

RAIMA [Aunyingfininrd tttfy'\ I have heard what Captain ^ 
Bluntschli sai^ Sergius You are going to fight YThy^ [Sergius 
tarns am^msilenee, andgoes to the stove, where he stands watchmg 
her as she cont , to BbmtschU\ What about^ 

BLONTSCBU Idontknow he hasnt told me Better not inter- 


fere, dear young lady No harm will be done Ive often acted as ’ 
sword instructor He wont be able to toudi me, and Til not hurt 
him It will save ezplanauons IndiemommgIshallbeofFbome, ' 
andy^^^£^n£jnjmLh^^m|gam You and he will then 


ARMS AND THE MAN 

HAINA [forgetting herse^ Oh! [CoUapmgon theotaman\ Are 
you? 

SERGIUS. You see the young lad/s concern, CaptainBluutschli. 
Denial is useless. Y ou haveenjoyed t h e privilege of being receive d 
i n her own roo m, lattaTnig^t— 

BLUMTSCHLi [interrupti/^ hbn peppenly\ Yes, y ou blo ckhead 1 
sh e received me with a pistol at hm hmd. Your cavalry were at mv 
h ^s. I’d have blown out her brains if she*d uttered a cry. 

SERGIUS [taken u&zcJb] Bluntschlil Haina: is tbs true? 

RAiNA [rutt^ in mathfid Oh, how dare you, how dare 

you? 

BLUNTSCHLi. Apologize, man: apologize. [He resumes his seat 
at the tdble[. 

SERGIUS [widi the old measured emphasis, folding his arms] I 
never apologizel 

HAINA [passionately] This is the doing of that friend of yours. 
Giptain Bluntschli. It is he who is spreading this horrible story 
about me. walks about excitedly]. 

BLUNTSCHU. No: he’s dead. Burnt alive. 

RAINA [stopping, shocked] Burnt alive! 

BLUNTSCHU. Shot in the hip in a woodyard. Couldnt drag him- 
self out Your fellows’ shells set die timber on fire and burnt him, 
with half a dozen other poor devils in the same predicament 

RAINA. How horriblel 

SERGIUS. And h ow ridiculousl Oh. warl warl the dream ol 
patriots and heroes fAfraud. Bluntschli. AhollowsBam, MRe loy e. 

RAINA [outraged] L to lovel Yon sav that befor ejnel 

BLUNTSCHLI. Gime, Saranoff; that matter is explained. 

SERGIUS. A hollow sham, I say. Would you have come back 
here if nothing had passed between you except at die muzzle of 
3 rour pistol? Raina is mistaken about your friend who was b urnt 
He was not my informant y 

RAINA. W ho ^esi} [Suddenly glassing die trutK] Ah, Loukalm y 
maid! my servantTY ou were with her diis morning all that time 
after — after — Oh, what sort of god is this I have been worship- 
ping! [He meets hergaie with sardonic eigqymentofher disenehant- 
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RAiNA. Dont you know that theyre engaged? 

SERGIUS. Nicola! A « fresh abuses opening ? Nicolall 

RAINA [sareasueallj^h. shocking sacrifice, isnt iL^ Such beauty! 
sudi inteUect! such modesty! wasted on a midd!e-aged servant 
man. Really, Sergius, you cannot stand by and allow such a thing. 
It would be unworthy of your chivalry. 

SERGIUS [hsing all self-eontrol] Viper! Viper! [Zfe nahes to and 
fro, ra^g], 

BLUNTSCHLi. Look here, SaranofF: youre getting the worst of 
this. 

RAINA [gettingangrier] Do you realizewhathe has done, Captai n 
Bl untschli? He has set ^s girl as a spy on us; and her reward is 
th at he makes love to h er) 

SERGIUS. False! Monstrous! 

RAINA. Monstrous! [Confronting hint^ Do you deny that she 
to ld you a bout JCaotain-Bl dillbeing iajity.room? 

SERGIUS. Noj but— 

iUiJtiA[interrupting] D o you deny that you were making lo ve to 
h er when she told vou? • 

SERGIUS. No; but I tell you — 

RAINA [cutting him short centemptttously\ It is unnecessary to 
tell us anything more. That is quite enougli for us. [5Ae turns 
aivayfrom him and sweeps majesticalfy back to the window]. 

BLUNTSCHU [juietly, as Serous, in an agony of mortif cation, 
sinks on the ottoman, clutching Ms averted head between Ms fists] I. 
told you you were getting the \n>tst of it, Saranoff. 

SERGIUS. Tiger cat! 

RAINA [running excitedly to Bluntschli] You hear tliis man calling 
me names. Captain Bluntschli? 

BLUNTSCHLI. What else can he do, dear lady? He must defend 
himself somehow. Come [veiy persuasiyely]: dont quarrel. What 
good does it do? 

Baina, mth a gasp, sits dam on the ottoman, and tfter a vain 
^ort to look vexedly at BluntscMi, falls a nctim to her sense oj 
humor, and actually leans back babyishfy against the writhing 
shoulder of Serous. 
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mother is mending it I wish she’d make haste: I shall catch cold. 
[He looks more attentively at tiem]. Is anything the matter? 

RAiNA. No. [5^0 sits Jotm at tie stove, witi a tranguil air]. 

SERGIUS. Oh no. [He sits Jown at the end of the table, as at jEm]. 

BLUNTSCHLi [who is okeoJ^ nateJ\ Nothing. Nothing. 

FETKOFF [sitting dom an the ottoman in Ids old phee[ Thats all 
light. [He names Louka\. Anydiing the matter, Louka? 

LOUEA. No, sir. 

PETEOFF l^iefliaZ^] Thats all lighL [He snttges[ Go and ask 
pur mistress for my coat, like a good girl, will pu? 

NicoUt enters witk the coat. Louka makes a pretence of having 
business in the room by tdHang Ae lisde table with, the hookah away 
to Ae wall near Ae windows. 

RAINA qidekly as she sees Ae coat on Nieobds arm] Here 
it is, papa. Give it to me, Nicola; and do pu put some more wood 
on the fire. [.Sie tiAes Ae coat, and brings it to Ae Mtgor, who 
stands up to put it on. Nicola attends to Ae fire[. 

PEIEOFF [to Raina, teasing her affectionate^] Ahal Going to 
be very good to poor old papa just for one after his return 
iiom Ae wars, eh? 

RAINA [wfM solemn reproach] Ah, how can pu say Aat to m^ 
faAer? 

PETEOFF. Well, well, only a joke, little one. Come: give me a 
kiss. [She kisses ^]. Now give me Ae coat. 

RAINA. No: I am gomg to put it on for you. Turn pur back. 
[He turru his back and feels hAind him wiA his arms fir Ae sleeves. 
She dexterously takes Ae phoagn^h from Ae pocket and Aram it 
on the table befire BbmtschK, who covers it with a sheet cf paper 
, under Ae very nose of Sjr^a, who looks on amw^edy with hissus - 
roused in the hl^fiest depjr ee. She then hd^ Petkqff on wiA 
Uir coat]. There, dearl Now are pu comfortable? 

PETEOFF. Quite, litde love. Thanks. ]He sits down,- and Raina 
returns to her seat near the stove]. Oh, by Ae bp, Ive found some- 
Aing funny. Whats Ae meanit^ of Ais? [He puts his hand into 
Ae picked pocket]. Eh? Hallo! [He tries Ae other podeti]. Well, I 
could have sworn — 1 [Much puipiled, he tries Ae breast pocket]. 
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I wonder — [ttyaig tie origiiud podst], Wliete can it — ? [fle rises, 
■ exelan^] Your mother’s tal^ it! 

RAIMA, [very reif\ Taken what? 

peikoff. Your photograph, with the inscription; " Raina, to 
w n^nrolatw Crmm Soldier; a Souvenir. " No^ you know 
theres something more in diis than meets the eye; and I’m going 
to find it out. [ShttuAi^ Nicolai 
mcOLA [eoma^ to Sirt 

FEiEOFF. Did you spoil any pastry of Miss Raina’s dus 


MicoLA. You heard Miss Raina say diat I did, sir. 

feteoff. I know that, pu idiot. Was it true? 

Nicou, I am sure Mis Raina is incapable of saying anything 
that is not true, dr. 

feieoff. Are you? Thenl’m not [Tunung to Me orAerr] Come: 
do pu think I dont see it all? [fie goes to Seiffits, and slaps lam 
on the shaalder\ Sertdusi YQure the chocoJate-Ctea m. soldier , 
amyjou? 



n ot 

FEiEOFF. Not ! [fie looks at them. They are all very serious and 
veiyamsdous\. Do you mean to tell me Aat Raina sends things 


like that m other men? 


SERGIUS [en^moticai^] The world is not such an innocent 
place as we used -to thi^ PetkoE 
BtoNTSCHU [run^] It’s all right. Major. I’m the chocola te 
cream soldier. [Peth^ and Seigm are ejuaily astonisAedj7~i’he 
gracious young lady raved my life by giving me chocolate 
creams when I was starvii^: shall I ever fistget their flavour! My' 
late liiend Stolz told you.the story at Pirot I was the fugitive. 

FETEOFF. Youl [fie gasps\. Sa:^us: do you remember how 
those two women went on this morning when we mentioned it^ 
[■Se/gBU sniUes tynkally. Pedeoff confivnts Esma severely], Youre 
a nice young woman, amt pu? 

RAIMA [bitterly] Major Saranoff has chai^ his mind. And 
when 1 wrote that on the photograph, I did not know that 
VOL. II ($j 
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Captain Bluntschli was married. 

BLUKTSCHLi \staTtlei into vehement protest] I’ m not marrigd. 

iiAiNA \mtk deep reproach] You said you were. 

BLUNTSCHLI. I did not. I positively did not. I never was 
married in my life. 

pmcoFF [exttsperaui] Raina; will you MndJy.infojnuiipj.if 
I am not asking too much, whic h of these gentlemen you am 
e ngaged to? 

BAiNA. To neither of d iem. T his youn g ladv [introdwmg 
ImAo, who faces them aU prou^] i s the object of Major SaranolP s 
affections .atpresent 

PETKOFF. Louka! Are you mad, Sergius? Why, diis girl’s 
engaged to Nicola. 

N ICOLA . I beg your pardon, sir. There is a m istalce. Lnnica is 
no t engaged to me . 

PETKOFF. Notengaged to you, you scoundrell Why, you had 
twenty-five levas from me on the day of your betrodial; and she 
had that gilt bracelet from Miss Raina. 


NICOLA [with cool wicdon] We gave it out so, sir. But it was 
only to ^ve Louka protection. She had a soul above her station; 




nobility . \Heeoes out with impressive dtscremn, kavmg 
them all stating after him]. 

PETKOFF [breaking the silence] Well, I am — ^hm! 

SERGIUS. This is either the finest heroism or the most crawling 
baseness. Which is it, Bluntsdili? 

BLUNTSCHLI. Never mind whether it’s heroism or baseness. 
Nicola’s die ablest man Ive met in Bulgaria. I’ll make him manager 
of a hotel if he can speak Frendi and German. 

LOUKA [suddenly hreeddng out at Sergius] I have been insulted 
by everyone here. You set rhpm die tiramplp- You owe me an 
apology. 

Sergius, like a repeating clock of which the spring has been 
touched, immediately be^ to fold his arms. 
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BtVNTSCHLi [b^re he can It^s no use. He never 

apolo^zes. 

LOUKA. Not to you, his equal and his enemy. To me, his poor 
servant^ he vnll not tehise to apologize. 

SEKGius [qp/iniyf/^] You are ri^t. [He bends his hue in his 
grandestjnansur] Foi^ve me. 

/ LOUEA. I foi^ve you. [ilia dmi^ gous him her hand, which 
he hsses]. T tot toudh makes me your affianced ■g ife. 

SBftmus [fringing vpi Ahl 1 iorgot that 

LOOEA [coAi^] You can withdraw if you tike. 

^ SERGIOS. >?91ihdrawl Neverl You belong to me. [He puts bis 
arm about Aer]. 

Catherine comes in and finds Lmka in Serb’s arms, with all 
the rest gafing at them in bewildered astonishment. 

Ck IME. What does this mean? 


Sergius releases Louia. 

FETEOFF. Well, my dear, it appears that Sergius is going to 
many Louka instead of Raina. [.SAe is aSmt to break out in- 
£gna>ttfy at him: he stops her fy exetammg testify] Dont blame 
me: Ive nothii^ to do widi it. [fie retreats to the staue]. 

CATHERINE. Marry Loukal Serous: you are bound by your 


word to us! 

SERGIUS [foltSng his arms] Nothing binds me, 

BUiNTSCHLi [ijiaeA pleased by this piece of common jewe] 
Saranoif: your hand. My congratuladons. These heroics of yours 
have thdr practical ade after all [To Loukd] Gracious young 
lady: the bst vtishes of a good Republican! [He kisses her hand, 
to Rainds great disgust, and returns to his seat]. 

CATHERINE. Loukat you have been telling stories. 

LOOEA. 1 have dop ? Rnirr rif hiirtn 

CATHERINE \hm i^dly\ Rai nal 

IGUEA. T haw a right In mil lirr RniniT she calls me Louka. 
I told M • " - ' ■ - . - . - . 


BLUHTSCHIJ [tising, much surprised] Hallo! 
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LOUKA to iZaina] 1 thou^t you were fonder of lum 

than of Sergius. You know best whether I was right. 

BLUMTSCHU. What nonsense! I assure you, my dear Mi^or, 
my dear Madame, the giadous young lady amply saved my life, 
nodung else. She never cared two straws for me. Why, bless my 
Iieart and soul, look at die young lady and look at me. She, rich, 
young, beautiful, with her inmgination full of fairy princes and 
noble natures and cavalry charges and goodness knows what! 
And I, a commonplace Swiss soldier who hardly knows what 
a decent life is after fifteen years of barracks and batdes: a vaga- 
bond a man who has spoiled all his diances in life throu^ an 
incurably romantic disposition, a man — 

SERGIUS [stardng as if a needle had pricked him and interrupting 
Bbmtschli in ineredubm amajement] Excuse me^ Bluntschli: what 
did you say had spoiled your chances in life? 

BLUNTSCHU [prompdy[ An incurably romandc disposidon. I 
ran away from home twice when I was a boy. I went into the 
army instead of into my father's business. I climbed die balcony 
of tos house when a man of sense would have dived into die 
nearest cellar. I came sneaking bade here to have another look at 
the young lady when any other man of my age would have sent 
die coat back — 

✓ PETKOFF. My coat! 

BLUNTSCHLI. — ^yes: thats die coat I mean— would have sent 
it back and gone quiedy home. D o you sup pose I am diej ort 
o f fellow a young grl Ms in love vd di? Why, look at our ages! 
I'm thirty-four: I dont suppose the young lady is mucdi over 
seventeen. ]TTiis estimate produces a marked sensation, all Ae rest 
turning and staring at one another. He proceeds innocendy\ Alldat 
adventure which was life or deadi to me, was only a schoq^I’s 
g ame to her — chocoiare creams and hide and seek. Hera die 
proof! [He takes the photograph from the t(Ale\. Now, I ask you, 
would a woman who took the aifiur seriously have sent me this 
and written on it “Raina, to her Chocolate Cr Soldier: a 
Souvenir"? [He exhibits the phoagraph abmphandy, as if it settled 
Ae matter b^ond all possAiS^of rejutadot^. 
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PEncoFF Thais was lookup for How the deuce did 
It get diete> [He comes Jim Ae stove to look at it, and sits down 
anAeotmrm] 

BL CHU [to Hama, conphceatly] I have put everything 
I hope, graaoiB young lady 

RAiHi [gomg tadetai&tofieehm]! quite agree with your 
account of yoursdf You are a r omantic idio t [HiuntscAk ts 
aispeahily taken abad^ Next tune, 1 hope you will know the 
difboice between a sdioolgirl of seventeen and a woman of 
twenty-thtee 

BunnscHU [swp^ied\ Twenty-three' 

Bma snaps tie jdiatoff-aph eontemptuotisfyjrom its hand, tears 
It ip, throws Ae puces m his face, and sweeps hack to her firmer 
pirn 

moros \wtA grm et^qymeiu of its nvaPs diseomJutae\ Blunt- 
sdili my one last behef is gone Yo ur sagaaty is a fraud, like 
ev gythmgd se You have less sense tiianeven r ~ 
b mhtsch u [overwhekudl Twenty-duee* Twenty-three' ' [He 
tonsilm] Hm' [Swtftfy mahng up his mmd and coming to its 
M I n that case, Map)r_Pedi;o£ I beg to propose fondly t o 
become a smtor for your daughtet's hand, m place of Major 
' 

lunu You date' 

Bunnsotti If you were twenty-diree when you said diose 
things to me dus afternoon, I shaM take diem seriously 

w I doubt, sir, whether you qmte realize 

eimer my dai^ter's posinon or diat of Major Sergius Saranoff, 
whose [dace you propose to take The Petkofe and the Saranofe 
a® known as dm nchest and most important famihes m the 
country Our posihon is almost historical we can go back for 
twaty years 

n^iF Oh, never mind tha^ Cadierme [To Bbaaschb] We 
be mc^ happy, Bluntschli, if it were only a question of 
position, but hmig it, you know, Rama is accustomedj o a 
ve? comfortable estahlishmwir Sergius ke ens twentyj^ ^ 
iu^MniCHu But yho -ffants tw^y bnrs^ W e’re not g°^ 
fip 
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to keep a arc us 

CATHERINE [severely] My dau^ter, sir, is accustomed t o a 
first-rate stable 

RAiNA Hush, mother yo me making me ndiculo us 
BLONTSCHLI Oh Well, if It comes to a question of an estabhsh- 
men^ here goes' [ITe darts mpetuausly to the table, setjes the 
papers mihieblM envelope, and turns to Sergius] How many horses 
did you say^ 

SERGIDS Twenty, noble Switzer 

BLUNTSCHU I havg ram hnndmH. hnnips are amajed] 

How many carnages^ 

SERGIUS 'I Bree. 

bluntschlTK have sevent y Twenty-four of diem will hold 
twelve inside, besides two on the box, widiout~ xnmting the 
dnver and conductor How many ta blecloth s have you^ 
SERGIUS How the deuce do I know^ 

BLUNTSCHU Have you four thousand ^ 

SERGIUS No 

BLUNTSCHLi I have I have n me thousand six hundred pairs o f 
s heets and blankets^ with two dio^usand lour hundred dd ^down 
q iiiltg I ha VP tpn tnoiisand lyntwc anA fnrl gj and the S ame quan - 
u tv of dessert spoo ns I have thr ee hundred se ts I have six 
pa latial establishme nts, besides t W livery stabl es, a teaprde ns, 
and a priv ate hou se I have four medals for dis tinEuishedseiyices. 
I have th e rank of an office r and the standmg of a gendeman, and 
I have three native la nguag es Shew me any man m Bulgana that 
can oiler as much' 

PETEOFF [with ckddtsh awe] Are you Emperor of Switzerland^ 
BLUNTSCBU My rank is die highest known m Switzerland I 
amafiee citizen 

CATHERINE Then, Captam Bluntschh, smce you are my 
dau^ter’s choice — 

RAINA [mutinously] He's not 

CATHERnte her}~I shall not stand m die way of her 

happmess [Pethi^ u about to qieak] That is hhijor PetkoiPs 
fedngalso 
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POTOFF Oh, I shall be only too glad Two hundred horses’ 
Whew' 


SERGIUS W hat says the lad y? 

RAiNA [preteiubng to The hdv says that he can keep his 
tab ledotbs and his omnibu ses 1 am not here to be sold to the 
hi pest laddCT [She turns ier Sadi ok Aotj] 

BLUNTSCHU I wont take that answer I appea led_tQ-3?Qu_a5 a 
f ugitive, a begsa r. and a starving jnanJbujacoqilsdjneJ^ou 


toshdtcrjnie 

RAiNA I did not give them to the Emperor of Switzerland 

BLONTSCHLI Thats pst what I say [He eatekes her by the 
duaditTS and turns her face-to-Jace with hm^ Now tell us whom 
y ou did save them t o 

RAiNA [piceumhmg mth a sfy smtU] T o mv chocola te cream 
soldier. 


BtUNTSCRU \mth a Sayish laugh of dehght] ThatU do Thank 
you [He kdks at hts watch and suddenly becomes tnismessbke\ 
Time’s up, Major Youve managed those regunents so well that 
youre sure to be asked to get rd of some of the infantry of die 
Timok division Send them home by way of Lorn Palanka 
Satanoff dont get mamed until I come back I shall be here 
punctually at five in the evening on Tuesday fortmght Graaous 
ladies [Aw heels cieA] good evaimg [He makes dim a rmbtary 
boWf and gBes[ 

SERGIOS ^at a man' Is he a manl 
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